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midsommE r. nights 

. dreame. 

Enter Thefei^Hippolita, with others. 

Theferu . 




Owfaire Hippolit^oh nuj&allhower - _ 

Draws on apale: tower happy daws bring ut 
Another Moone rbuyjh,^ wfnnks.how flow 
This old Moonc wan ^'.SHe lingers my delires, , 



Like to aStepdame, or a dowager, 

HrioC^daies^ll 1 qmckt’^eepe themfelues in night: . 

~ Power nights will quickly dreame away the timet 
' And then the Moon?, like to ^ " 

Kow bem in heauen,(hall beholds the night 
Of ourfolemnitics, 

jhe.Qoc Philoflrate 3 . * , . 

Stirre vp the Athenian youth to merriments. 

Awake the peart andnimble (pirit of mirth, 

Turne melancholy foorth tofunerals: 

The pale companies not for our pomp. 

Hymlit «, 1 wpoffSee withrny /word, 

t nd wonne thy loue, doing t^e^iniunes: 
utl will wedthee in another key. 

With pompe,with triumph, and with reuehngo ^ v , : : ■ : ^ 

Enter Egeus and his daughter Ilermia } <?ra ~y* imtr 
4»dHelena,WPemeuips. < ..r 

Ege, Happy be T&e/e»*,ouf ^renowned duke, 
T&e.Thankesgoodiij[*j 0 ,Whaisthc ney -‘v^/heej * 
E^,FullofYC3satien,comeI , with 

As • . r%*» m 
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PPR ^ r c5rnST" 

Againrt my childc, my daughter Hernia^ 

Stand forth Dewetrins, 

Mynoble Lord, 

This man hath my confent to marry her, 

S tand forth Lifandcr. 

And my gratious Duke, 

This m an hath bewitchc the boabme ofmy childe* 
Thou^thoti Ly fender ^ thou haft giuen her rimes* 

And interchang’d louc tokens with my childe: 

^ ou b y moone-lightjat her windowe fung t 
V,Mth faining voice, verfes of faining lour. 

And ftolne the impi eflion ofherphantafie: 

With bracelets ol thy haire,rings,gawdes, conceitcs, 
Knackes, trifles, nofegaies.fwcctc tneatesf mefieneers 

Or ttrongpreuailementin vnhardenedyouth) 

With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters heart 
T flrnd her obedience(vvhich is due to mee,) 
Tottubborne harflmefle . And, my gratious Duke 
Beit fo, ftie will not herc,beforeyourGrace, * 
Confent to marry with Demetnut y 
I beg the auncient priuiledge of Athenn 
As fhe is mine, I may difpofe ofher: 

Which fiiall be, either to this gentleman. 

Or to her deathjaccording to ourlawe, 

Ai imcdiatly prouidedjin that cafe. 

The, vv hatfayyou,Jf«r«;/^?Be aduifd.fairemaid* 
La you,yoi!rfath erfhould be as a God? 

One that compol 'd your beauties : yea and one, 
tP whomeyou arc but as a forme in wax, 
i-T. imprinted, and within his power, 
i°' v - :he figure, or disfigure it: 
bemetriush a worthy gentleman* 

R.i f-Ilu°' sL, f a * der ‘ ’ tke ' In kimtelfe he iss 

But in titt le , wanting your fathers voice, 

Ln e o tner mult beheld the worthier. 



Tier, I would my father Iookt but with my eyes. 

The . Rather your eyes m ufi, withhisiudgement^lookff, 
I jjtr. 1 doe intreatyourgrace, to pardon mee, 

1 know not by what power, lam madebould; 

Nor how it may concerne my modefiy. 

In fuch a pretence, here to plead my though tst 
But 1 bcfeech your Grace, that [ may knowc 
The worft that may befall mec in this cafe. 

If Irefufe towed Demetrius. 

The. Either to dy the death, or to abiure. 

For euer, the focicty of men. 

Therefore, faire que ft ion yo ur de fi res, 

Knowe ofyour youth, examine well your blood, 
Whethcrfifyou ycelde not to your fathers ehoyce) 

You can endure the liueryofaNuqne, 

For aye to be in Chady cloy ft er, mew’d 
Toliue a barraine fitter all your life, 

Chaunting faint hymnes, to the coldc fruitlelfe Moone® 
Thrife blefled they, that matter fo there bloode. 

To vndergoe fuch maiden pilgrimage; 

But earthlycr happy is the role diftild, 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorny 
Growes,liues,and dies, in Angle blefledneffe. 

, Her, So will I grdwe,fo Iiue,fo dle my Lord, 

Erel will yield my virgin Patent, vp 
V nto bis Lordfhippe, whofe vnwilhcd yoake 
My foule contents not to giue fouerainty . 

The, Takerimetopawfe,and by the ncxtnewemo 0 ne 3 , 
The lealihg day,becwixt my loue and mee, 
i . ^or euerlafting bond of fell owfhippr^ 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye; 

|fc-J! or difobedience to y 0 ur fathers will, 

f Or dfe towed D<fw«r/«/,as he would^. 

. Or on Diattaes altar to proteft, 

g ?wayc,auflpieand.finglclifei 

A3 *&mrn a ' 




*Deme. Relent, fweetc Hermia, and, Ly finder 3 yeeld 
Thy crazed title to my certaine right* 

Lyf. You haue her fathers loue, Demetriuit 
L et me haue Hernia * : doe you marry him. 

Egetts % Scorn? full Lj finder, true, he hath my louc; 
And what is mine, my loue fhall render him. 

And file is mine, and all my right of her 
I doe eftate vnto Demetrius, 

Lyfind,! am my Lord, as well deriu’d as hee. 

As wellpoffell : my loue is more than his: 

My fortunes euery way as fairely rankt 
flf not with vantage )as Demetrius : 

And(whtch is more then all thefc boaflcs can be) 

J am belou’dofbeaucious Hermut. 

Why fhouldnotl then profecute my right? 
Demetrius, Me auouch it to his hcade. 

Made loue to Nedars daughter t Hele»a t 

And won herfojjle : and flie/Twccce Ladiejdotes, 

Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon thisdporccd and inconftant man. 

ihe % 1 muflconfefle, thatl haue heard fo much; 

And, with Demetrius , thought to haue fpokc thereof: 
But, being ouer full of leltc affaires. 

My mindc did loofe it. But Demetrius come. 

And come Egeusy you fhall goe with mee: 

1 haue fome priuate fchooling foryou bot b* 

For you,faire Hermta, looke you arme your felfe. 

To fit your fancies, to yourfatherswill; 

Or elfe,the Law of Athens yeeldsyourp 
(Which by nomeanes we may extenuate) 

To death,or to a vowe offingle life. 

Come my Hyppeltta : what cheare my loue? 
Demetrius and -Egeut, goe along.* 

I mull employ you in fomc bufinefle, 

Againft our nuptiall^and conferrc with you 



nf fome thing, nercly that concernesyour fclues. 

°E<re With duety and defire, we follow you, Exeunt* 

■ %W.Ho» JwmyloucWhylsyo^becktfo pale? 

„oichmc=the rofMthctcdoe fadcfoM? 

Her Belike,for want of raine .* wh ich 1 could well 
Beteeme them,from the tempo 0 of my eyes. 

L//.Eigh me : for aught that 1 could euerreade s 
Could euer here by talc or hiftory, 
i The courfe oftrue loue neuer did rtinne fmoothc. 

But either it was different in blond; 

Her. O croffe/too high to be inthrald to loue. 

, L'f Or elfe mifgraffcd, in refpedt of yearcs; 

Her, O fpight/coo olde to be ingag’d toyoungo 
Ltf Orelfe,it (loodc vpon the choycc of friends^ 
//er.Ohell.tochoofeloueby anothcrseyesl 
Lyf, Or, if there were a fympathy in choyce, 
Warre.death or fickneffo, did lay fiege to it; 

Making it momentany,as a found; 

Swift,a$ a fhadowe; fhort,as any dream e; 
Briefe.asthelightningin the collied night, 

Thatfin a fpleene)vnfolds both heauen and earths 
And.ere a man hath power to fay, beholdc, 
Theiawcsofdarkenefle do deuoure itvp: 

So quicke bright things come tgconfufion. 

Her . If then true louers haue bin euer croft 6 
It Rands as an edift, in defliny: ' 

Then lec vs teach ourtriall patienecr 

Becaule it is a cuftomary crSffe, 

as de we to louc, as thoughts,and dreames,and lighes, 

Wifhes; and teares; poore Fancies followers, 

, Lyf, a good perfwafion .-therefore heare mee, Hermiuz 

Ihauca widowe aunt , a dowager, 

Ofgreat reuene w, and fhehath no childe? - • 

From Athens is her houfc remote, Feauen leagues. 

And fhc reipe&estnce, as her only fonne; 

©f A ^ ' There’ 




^Wiawsner mgnres arcatncr** 



Tb etc, gentle Hermit , may I marry thee: 

And to that place, the fharpe sfthtManXzw 
Can notpurfue v&. If thou loaeft mee,then 
Seeale forth thy fathers houfe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the towne 
(Where I did rnecte thee once with Helena 
To do obfcruancc to a morne of May) 

There will I flay for thee. 

H<r.My good Ly finder, 

3 fweare to thcc,by Cupids l\ rongeft bo we. 

By hisbeftarrowe, with the goldenheade. 

By the fimplicitie of Venus doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpersloues, 

And by that fire<,which burnd the Carthage quecne. 
When the fal fe Troian vnder faile was feene. 

By all the vowes that euer m en haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed mee. 

To mortow truely will 1 rnecte with thee, 

Lyf. Kecpepromifelouedookcjherc comes Helena. 

Enter Helena, 

Uer t God fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

He/. Callyoumecfairc?Thatfaireagamc.vnfay. 
Dewefra«loues your faire : 6 happy faire/ 

Your eyes are loadftarres, and yourtonguesfweeteaiie 
More tunable then larke, to iheepeheards eare. 
When wheat isgreene,when hauthorne buddes appeare. 
Sicknefle i3 catching : O, were fauour fo. 

Your word s I catch, faire Hermia, ere r goe. 

My eare fliould catch your voice,my eye, your eye, 

My tongue ftiould catch your tongues fvveetc melody. 
Were the world mine , Demetrius being bated. 

The reft ile giue to be to you tranflated, 

O, teach mee howyou looke,and with what Art, 
Youfyvay thetnotion of Demetrius heart* 



<•' AMubouder aightts dreimfe 

fftr . The more 1 hate, the more lye followes mee , 

Hel The morclloue^the morehchatcth mcc. 

Her His folly is no fault of mine. 

Hel None but your beauty ;would that fault were mine. 
AAr’.Take comfort the no more fhall fee my face;. 
Lyfander and my felfe will fly this place.. 

Before the time I did Lifander fee, 

Seem’d Athens as a Paradife to mee. 

Q then, what graces in mylouedooe dwell; 

Thathee bath turndaheauenvntoa hell/ 

Lyf. Helen; toy ou our mindes wee will vnfould; 

To morrow night, when Thtxhc doth behoidc 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glaflTe , 

Decking, with liquid pearle, the bladcd graiie 
( A time, that louers flights doth flill conceale) 

Throueh Athens gates, haue wee dcuif’d to fteale, 

Her And in the wood,whcre often you and I, 

Vpon faint Primrofe bed des, were wont to lyc, 
Emptying'our bofomes,of their counfeil fweld. 

There my Lyfander, and my felfe fhall rneete, 
Andthence,from Athens, turne away our eyes. 

To feeke new friends and ftrange companions, 
Earewell,fweete playfellow i pray thou forysi 
And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetrius. 

Kecpe word Lyfanderwc muft ftarue our fight. 

From louers foode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia, 

Lyf. I will my Hermia , Helena adieut 
At you on him ,Demetrius dote on you. Exit Lyfandet. 

He 'fe. How happie fome,ore otherfome, can be/ ' 
Through Athens, 1 am thought as faite as fhce» 




AMidrommcrnigfites^ream?, ■-«- »» 1 1 ^Midlommer nighlTs dreamc. 

Quin Mary,our Play is the moft lamen table comedy, 
and mo ft c: urll death o W, ramus and Thifby. 

'Sot. Avery good peece of works, 1 aflin e you, & a mer- 
ry .Now good Teeter Quince, call forth your AtSlors,by the 

fcrovvle.Maflersj Ipreadcyour felues . 

Quin. Anfwere,as I call you .NickBottorru > the Weauer; 
"BotK; Readie - Name what pat 1 1 am for, and proceede. 
Quin, You ,NickJBattem are fet downs for Tjramus. 
2?o/r- Whatis Pyramusl Alouer,or a tyrant? 

Quin. A loner th at kils himfelfe, moll gallant, for loue. 
Bott. That will afke fome teares in the true performing 
©fit. If I doeit,lct the Audience looketo their eyes Jwil 
mooue ftormrs .• I will condole,in lome meafure. To the 
reft yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant,- 1 could play Er* 
cles rarely, or a part to tcare a Cat in , to make all fplit the 

raging rocks : and fhiueringfliocks,lhalibreake the locks 

©fprifbng 2 te$, and/ 5 hibbus carre fhallftiine from farre, 
and make & inarre the fooliili Faces.This was loftie.NoW, 
name the re(f ofthe Players. This is £rc/«vaine, a tyrans* 
vaine : A louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute, the Bello wes mender? 

Flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute , you mull t&eThifby, on you. * 

Fla. What <s Thifby? A wandring knight? 

Quin. It is the Lady,that Pyramtu mull loue. (ming. 
F/.Nay faithdet not me play a worn a: I haue a beard cc« 
Quin, T hats all onesyou fhall play it in a Maflce Jand y ou 
may fpeake as fmall as you will , 

!2«/r.And I may hide my face, let me play Thifby to : IIe 



But what of that?jDme rmathinkes not fo: 

He will not knowe,what all, but hee doe know. 

And ashee erres, doting on Hermias eyes.* 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Things baft and vile, holding no quantify, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignitie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes.but with the minde.* 
And therefore is wingd Cupid painted blinde. 

Nor hath loues minde of any iudgementtade: 
Wings,andnoeyes,figure,vnhcedyhafte. 

And therefore is loue laid to bee a childe.* 

8ecaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As waggifhboyes,ingame,thcmleluesforfwcarei 
Sojthe boy, Loue ,is periur’d euery where. 

For, ere Demetrisu lookt on Hermias eyen, 

Hee hayld downe othes,that he was onely mine* 

And when this haile fomc heat e, from Hermitt) felt, 
So hedi(Tolued,andfhowrsof oathes did melt, 

I will goe tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night, 
Purfuehers and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankesjit is a deare expenfe: 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thither,and back againe. 

Enter Quincc/ta Carfenter,andStmgge,the Joyner, n 
Bottom, f&<? fVeauer; and Flute, the Bellorves mttiki 
Snout, the Tinker ;and Starueling the Tayler , 
Quirt. Is all our company heere? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally, nun t 
man, according to the ferippe. 

Quin.He.tc is the fcrowle of euery mans name, which 1 
thought fit, through a\ At hens, to play in ourEnterludejh 
fore the Duke } & the Dutches, on hrswcdding day at nigh 
Ifott.Firft good TeenrQuince ,(zy what the Play treats* 
then read the names of the A61ors:& fo grow to apoM, 



£» 



fpeake in a monllrous little voice; Thifne , Thtfne, ah Py 
ramus^my louerdcare,thy Thjjby dcare,8t Lady deare. 
£>#.No,no.you mull play Pyramw.Zl Flute , you Thyfi? 0 , 
Well, proceede, Qut. %ebin Staruelino, the T ailcr?' 
Star. Here Peeler Quince. 

Quin. Robin S tarneling, y ou mufl play Thyfby a mother; 

Sa ' Tern 







A Midlommer nigtites drcoliTe, 

Tom SKswtgythe Tinker? 

Smvpf, Here Peter Quince t 



A MiHiommer nightes dreame. 

con them by to morrow night i and mcete meein 

t ’ t ..‘•i.L krr a'am 



s e i ”- 

Ch= ^o-par^A^ ! Il0pcl , t ' ^bcdogd^ 

rolling. ° U m2y d ° C lC > extem P sre: for 1C1 * nothing butiandcoragioufly, Take paines, bee perfit : adieu. 

Bott. Let mee play the Lyon to. I will roare 3 thatl will ^p n ou ^ htholdejor cut bowfirings. Exeunt. 

doe any mans heart goodto heare mce. I will roare, th ai ^iTtr^ixnc at ^^"dRobingoodfcllow 
^ Let h im roiare againe t Icf hi* ^another. 

gjw.And you fliould do it too terribly, you would fright : Jouerhilboucr dale, thorough bufh, thorough brier, 
J S [re * ai i dth ,! 1 r adies ?f hacthe y ^ldfhrike.4il hSpa r ke,oucr pa!c,thorough Mo6d,chorough fircr 

thatwcrernoughtohangvsaU. [S 

^//. That woula hang vs, euery mothers foune. I n d I ferue the Fairy Quecne, to dew her otbs vpon the 
nnfofi Sranty °u ,fnendS ; lfy ° U fll0uldfri g flt the Ladiesfhecowflippes tall herPeijfioners bee, fgwene. , 

to vs^^n 8 / T^^r 011 ^ k aUC 0 ° m °5 c ^ cret ' on ^ ut in t beirgold^coats/pottcsyoufee: 

roarevou as !l ! ^ggrauate my voice fo , thatlwfhofe be Rubrcs, Fame fanouts: 

Z^wer^^U- aHy , rUckin S^ douedwil 1 roareyov^thofefreckle^liuethcitfauours* 

° 8 - ' r Imurt goe feeke^fome dew droppes here, 

" r », ^ a y ^partbut/Vtfwr^KforPwHmisalndhangapearleineucrycouflippeseare. 

weetefac tman; a proper man as one fliall fee in a foiD.|arevvcllthouLobbeoffpirits:Ilebegon. 
rners a ay, a molt louely gentlemanlike man : therefore bur Queene, and all her Elues come here anon. 

y L m w , , , . I &£flie king doth keep, his Reuels hereto night. 

Bat, SA^cIl:I will vndertake it ♦ What beard were I bed (Takeheede the Quccnc come not within bis fight* 

°LV& , ForO^rea is paffing fell and wrath: 

7l W y °" W,1 i’ n r Becaufe thatlhe,as herattendant.hath 

xw,I wiJ d.fcharge it, in either your ftraw colour beard, Alouely boy ftollen.from an Indian king: 
your Orange ta wmc bearde,your purple in graine beard, She ncuer had fo fweete a chan gcling, 
or your french crowne colour beard, your, perfit yellow, And icalous Obey on would h aue the childe, 

^?/*.Some of your french crownes hauc no haire at all; knight ofhis ttaine, to trace the foi reffs wilde. 
and then you will play bare fac’t . But maiflers here are Butfhee,perforce,w'ithhouldsthelouedboy, 
yourparts^and I am tointreatyou,requeftyou,andde/ire Crownes him with floyvers,and makes him allherioy, 

you l 3$ And 






A Midfommernightes dreamed A Mid fomfner nightes drcame. 

And nowjthey neuermeetein groue,orgrecne Qn.Wh a t, Iealous 0£rrs»?Fairy flcippe hence. 

Byfountainecl«are,orfpangledftarhghiftieene 1 haue fbtfworne hi s bedde.and company. 

But they doe fquare.that all their Elues , for feare Ok Tarry ,ra£h wanton. Am not I thy Lord? 

Creepeincoacorne cups^and hide themthere. * q#, Then Imuft be thy Lady: but! know 

Frf. Either I mirtakcyourfhapejandmakin^qiiitf When thou haft ftollen away from Fairy land. 

Or els you are that fhrewde and knauilhfpritej 1 ' Andinthefhape of Cera/at all day, 

Call’d Robin gsodfelloxv. Are not you hee, Playing on pipes of corne, andverfing loue. 

That frights the maidens of the’Villagcrce, To amorous Philltda.'Why art thou here 

Skim milke, and lometimes labour in the querne Come from the fartheft fteppe of India? 

And bootlefle make the breathlefle hufwife cherne, But that.forfooth ,the bounfing Amafon , 
Andfometime make the drinke to bearc no barme ’ Yourbulkindmiftreflc, and your warriour loue, 
Miflelead nightwanderers^laughing at their harme? To Thtfeus muft be wedded ; and you come, 

Th ole,that Hobgoblin call you.andfweetePuck, Togiuetheirbedde,ioyandprofperitie. 

You doe their worke, and they (ball hauegoodluck. :• How canft thou thus.fo t fhame.TyWw/* 

Arcnotyouhec? Claunce at mv credit, with Htppolita? 



^ UV.V. IMjr VAVV4.-J ww. Yf 

FfAThou fpcakeft aright ;T am that nierry wanderei;K now ‘ n g>l know thy loue to 7 befens % 

1 ieaft to oberan , and make him fmile,. (theniip'dft not thoulead him through the glimmering night, 

WhonT ^ •*. 5 From P*r/jre»/4, whom he rauiihed? 

And make him,with faire Eaglesjbreake his faith 



When I a fat and beane-fedhotfebeguflej 
Neyghing t in likenefle of a filly foie. 

Ana fometime lurke I in a gofltppes bole. 

In very likenefle of a rofted crabbc. 

And when {he drinkes,againft her lips I bob, 

And on her withered dewlop,pourc the ale. 

The wifoft Aunt,tclling the faddeft tale, 
Somenme,for three footefloolcjtniftaketh meet 
Thenflippel from her bumme,downe topples The, 



With Amine, and Antic pa? 

Quee. Thefc are the forgeries of iealoufiet 
indneuer, fince the middle Sommers ipring, 
let we on hill t in dalc,f orreft,or meadc, 

»y P»u«d fountaine, or by ruflhie brooke, 

)rin thebeached margentof the Sea, 

To daunce our ringlets to the whiffling wtnde, 

* ut with thy bra wlcs thou haft difturbd our fporf* 



And taiiour cryes,and faltcs into a coffe; uiawicstnounait aitTuroaoui 

And then the whole Quire hould their h ippeij and Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vaine, 
Anri t xmvi»n jr. — i j r. Asm reuengejhauefuckt vp 5 fromthe Sea, 



And waxen 
a metrier 



n in their myrth, and neeze 3 and fvveare '" Slnre “enge,hauefuckt vp/romthe Sea, 

nowerwas neuer wafted there* ; o ntagtoustogges: which, falling in the land, 

ut roome F aery: here comes Oberots. ; -ph e “ cr y’ P e * t,n g riuermadc fo proude, 

f4. And here, my miftreffe, Would that he were gofl. ^ 3t * c yhaue°uerbornetheirContinents, 

Enter the King of Fairies, at onedoore,mtb I p , Xe , therefore ftretcht his voake in vaine, 

and the Queene,at another, vith hers. fr..i 1 l0U S‘ s lfI> - an loft his fweac,and the greenecorne 

Ob, 111 met by moonclight,proud TpanU, “ rotted, ere his youth auainde a bearde; 



*4 



Th« 




fommer nigfites dreamed 

The fold Hands empty, in the drowned field. 

And crowcs are fatted with the murrion flockc. 
The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mudde: 

And the queint M azes,in the wanton greenej 
For lacke of tread, are vndifh nguilhable. 

The humane m ortals want their win ter heere. 

No night is now withhyimncorcarrollbleft. 
Therefore the Mooncf the gouernefle of floods) 

- Palein her anger, wafhes all the airc; 

That Rheumatickc dtfeafesdoe abound. 
Andjthorough this diffemperature,wee fee 
The feafons alter: hoary headed fro ft s 
Fall in the frefh Iappe of the Crymfon rofe. 

And on old Hyemsc\\inne and Icy crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet of fweete Sommer buddes 
Is, as in mockery, fet.Thc Spring, the Sommer, 
The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liueries ; and the mazed worlde. 
By their increafe,no w knowes not which is which? 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflentionj 
We are theirParcnts andoriginall. 

Oberon. Doeyou amend it then J it lyes in you. 
Why fhould Timm erode her Oberon? 

I doe but begge a little Changeling boy* 

To be my Henchman* 

, Quecne. Set your heart at reft. 

TheFaiery Land buies not chechildeofmee# 

His mother was a Votrefle of my order: 

And in th e fpiced Indian ayer,by night. 

Full often hath fhe goflipt,by my fide, 

And fat,With me on Neptunes yellow lands 
Marking th ’embarked traders on the flood* 

When we bane laught to fee the failes conceaue. 
And gro w bigge bellied, with the wanton winde; 




ate. 



Which (he, with prettie, and with fyvimmingga > 

clllo wingf her wombe the n rich with my young fquirc) 
Would imftace, and faile.pon die land, 

Tofetch me trifles.and returnc agame, 
AsfVomavoyage.richwuh marchandifc. 

Butihe, being motta!l,of that boy did dye. 

And/or her fake, doc I reate vp.her boy.* 

And/or her fake, I will not part with him. 

fi oy How long, within this wood,entend you flay? 

Quee, Pcrchaunce,till after Thefcus wedding day. 

' If you will patiently daunce in our Round, 
AndfeeourMooneJightRcuelles.goe with vs: 

; lfnot,fliunne me, and I will fpare your haunts. 

‘ Ob. Giue mee that boy, and I will goe with thee. 
fW.Nocfor thy Fairy kingdome. Fairicsaway. 
Wcfhall chide downeright,ifI longer flay. Exeunt. 
06. Well: goe thy way. Thou (halt not from thisgroue* 
j Till 1 torment thee, for this injury. 

My gentle come hither : thou remembreft, 

■ Since once I fat vpon a promontory , 
AodheardaMearcmaide,onaDolphins backe* 
Vcteringfuch dulcet and hermonious breath. 

That the rude feagrewe ciuill at het long, 

Andcettaine ftarresfhot madly from their Sphearcs, 
Toheare the Sea-maids mufickc, 
i Tuckt I remember* 

06.That very time, I faw(but thou could’A not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the earth* 

C#pw!,all arm’d : a certaine aime he tocke 
Atafaire Veflall, throned by weft. 

And loof’d his loue fhaft fmartly/rom his bowe, 

As it fhould pearce a hundred thoufancl hearts: 
l But, I might fee young Cupids fiery fhaft 
Qycncht in the chart beames of the watry Moone? 
AndtheimptriaUVotrefle pafled or, 
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A Midfommer niglites ^reSr^ JTM idlommer nightes dreame. 

Or rather doe I not in plameft truthe, 

Tdl you I doc nor, not I cannot lone you? 

frit' And euen,for thaf,do lloueyou, the more* 
TamyourSpanielUand } Demetrius, 

Jbe mote you beat nice, 1 will fawne on you. 

Vfe mebucasyourSpaniell : fpurne me,flrike mee, 
j N e gle<ftmee,loofe me: onelygiue melcaue 
(Vnworthic as i am) to follow you. 

“wbatworfer place can I bcgge,in yourloue ' 



In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Cttfid fell. 

It fellvpon a little wefierne flower; 

Before, milke white;now purple,, with Ioueswound 
And maidens call ir, Loue in idlenefle . 

Fetch mcc that flowrc : the herbe I fhew'ed thee once, 

Theiewceof it,on fltepihg eyeliddeslaide. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote, 

Vpon the next Hue creature thatit fees. 

Fetch mee this hetbc,and be thou liercagaine 

Ere the Leuiatban can fwimme a league. . . 

7».!le put a girdle, roud about the earth,in forty minuifc^odyef, a pl ace of high refpect wit i mec) 
Oberon. Hauing once thisiuice. Then to be vfed as you Tie your dogge. 



31c watch 7 itania f when fhe is a fleepe. 

And droppe the liquor ofit, in her eyes: 

The next thing then fhe,waking,Iookes vpon 
(Be icon Lyon. Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monky,oronbufie Ape ) 

She fhall purfue ir, with the foule of Loue. 

And ere I take this charmc, from ofher fight 
(As I can take it with another herbe) 

11c make her render vp her Page , to mee». 
Bur,who comes here? I am imnfible. 

And I will ouerheare their c onfercnce. 

Enter Demecrius, Helena follomngbtmt 
Demc. f loue thee nouchereforc purfue me not, 
Where is Ly fender, and faire Hermit? 

The one He flay: the other flayeth me. 

Thou toldfl me, they were ftolne ynto this wood: 
And hercam I , and wodde,within this wood; 
Becaufe 1 cannot meete my Hermit, 

J Ience,get the goneyind follow mee no more. 

Hel, You draw mce,you hard hearted Adamant: 
But yet you draw not Iron. For my heart' 

Is true.asfl-ceie, Leaue you your power todraWj 



J)eme. Tempt not, too mucb,the hatred of my fpirit. 
i For! am fick,when I do looke on thee. 

jjele. And I am fick, when 1 looke noton you. 

Dime. You doeimpeachyourmodeftie too much 3 
To leaue the cine, and commit yourfclfe. 

Into the handsof one that louesy ou not, 

Totruftthc opportunity ofnighr. 

And the ill counfcll of a defert place, 

1 With the rich worth of your virginitie. 

Eel, Your vertue is iny priuiledge : For that 
’ It isnot night, when I idoe fee your face. 

Therefore, 1 think e, 1 am not in the nigh t. 

Nor doth this wood laekc worldsofcompany. 

I for you, in my refpedf,are all the world- 
Then, how can it be faide,\ am alone. 

When allthe world is here, to looke on mee? 

?>ems. lie runne from thee,md hide me in the brakes, 
Andlcaue thccto the mercy of wilde beaftes. 

Hd . The wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you. 

| Runne when you will : The ftory fhall be chauno’h 
i 'dfdlo flies and Daphne holds th e chafe: 

The Doucpnrfucs the Griffon: the mildcHinde 
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“^MHIommer hightesdrcafireT 

Makes fpeede to catch the Tigre. BootelelTc fpeede 
When cowardife purfues,and valour flics. C > 

Denser. I will not flay thy queftions, Let me goe: 
Or it thou folio we inee, do not beleeue. 

But 1 {hall doe thee mifehiefe, in the wood. 

Hel.l, in thcTerople,in the towne,the fielde 
You doe me niil'chiefe« Fy Demetriut. 

Your wrongsdoe fet a fcandallon my Tex; 

We cannot fight for loue, as men may doe: 

We fhould be woo’d, and were notmade to wooe, 
lie follow thceand make a heauen of hell. 

To dy vponthehandllouefo well* 

O^.Farethee well Nymph, Erehedoleauethbgroi 
Thoufhalt flyhim,andhc {ball feeke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 
Enter Pucke. 

Tuck: I, there it is. 

Ob, l pray thee giue it mee. 

I know a ban ke where thewilde time blowes. 
Where Oxlips, and the nodding Violetgrowcs, 
Quite ouercanopi’d with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete mufkc roles, and with Eglantine.* 
Thercflecpes 'fytania, fom crime of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowcrs,with daunces and delight; 

And there the fnake chrowcsher enammeldfkinne, 
Weed wide enough to wrappe a Fairy in. 

And, with the iuyee of this, lie flreake her eyes, 

And make her full of liatcfull phantafies. 

Take thoufotneofit, and fc eke through this groue? 
a fweete Athenian Lady is in loue,. 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes- 
But doe it, when the next thing he efpics. 

May be rite Ladie.Thou fhalt know' the man, 

By the Athenian g3'’,ncnis he hath on, 

Wc£f it with iome care; that he may prooue 



A Midfommer nightes dreams 

^ More fond on her, then lbe vpon her loue,; 

^ a Inoke thou mcete me ere the firft Cocke crowe. 

A p Fcare not my Lord ; your feruant lhalldo fo. Extant » 
Enter Tytania Queene of Fames, with her traine, 
fate. Come, nowa Roundel!, and a Fairy fong: 

Then for the third part of a minute hence, 

c om e cokillcankersinthe musk rofebuds, . 

c onl e watte with Reremife, for their lethren wings, 

•To make my fmall Elues coates, and forne keepe back* 

The clamorous Owle.that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our quein t fprrits .-Sing me now a fleepe: 

Then toyour offices, and let mee reft* 

Fairies png. 

You fpotted Snakes, with double tongue., 

Thorny Hedgehoggesbe not feene. 

Newts and blindewormesdonowrong. 

Come not neere our Fairy Queene. 

Philomele 3 mth melody. 

Sing in ourfwecte Lullaby, 

Lulla,lulla,lullaby,lulla 3 lulla,lullaby 3 

Neuer barmc, nor lpell, nor chaime. 

Come our loucly lady nigh. 

So good nighr, with lullaby. 

i, Fa*. Weaning Spiders come not hceres 
Hence you long lcgdSpinners, hence. 

Beetles blacke approach not neeres 
Worme nor fnaile doe no offence. . 

t Philomele with melody, Si c. 

i.Fai. Hence away ; now all is wells 
One aloofc, ftand Centinell. 

£»/erOberon. 

Oi. Whatthou feeft,when thou doe ft wake* 
tBoe it for thy « ue louc take : 
floue and languifh for his fake. 

|«eitOunce, or Citt^or Beare, 





TMiarommer mgmes crreir^, 

Pard,or Boare with briftlcd haire. 

In thy eye that fhall appears. 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy dearer 
Wake, when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Ly lander : and Hermia. 

Lyf. Faire loue, you fain te, with wandring in the wool l&ZJ’ers force in litrring loue. 

Lnd ro intake troLh I hau^ fortrot niir watr. * . in 



^Midlommemightcs dreame. 

jr ef with halfe thatwifh,the wifherscyesbepreft, 
n ' £«ferPucke. 

puck Through the forreft haue I goner 
But Athenian found I none, 

Onwhofe eyes I might approue 



And tofpeake troth I haue forgot our way. 

Wecle reft vs Hcrwtaf\f you t h inke i t good. 

And tarry for the comfor of the day, 

Her % Betit foLyfander: findeyou outabeddej! 
For I, vponthisbankejwillrelfmyhead. 

Lyf One turfe (hall fcrue,as pillow, for vs both, 
One heart jone bedde, two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her, Nay god Ly fancier: for my fake,mydeere 
Ly further off, yet ; doe not lye fo neere. 

Lyf . O take thefenfe,fweete,ofmy innocence. 
Loue takes themeaning, in loucs conference, 

I meanethat my heartvnto yours it knit; 

So that but one heart wee can make of it: 

Two bofomes interchained with anoathi 
Sothen two bolbmes,and a finglc troth. 

Thcn,by your fide,no be d-ioome me deny: 

For lying fo, Hermiaf doc not lye. 

Her, Lyfandcr riddles very prettily. 

-Now much befhre we my manners, and my pride, 
If Hernia meant to fay, Lyftnderlycd. 

But gentle friend,for loue and curtefic, 

Ly further off, in humane modefiy: 

Such fcparation,as may well be faid 
Becomes a vertuous batcheler,and a maide, 
Sofarrcbe dirt ant, and good night fwcete friend; 
Thy loue nere alter tillthy fweete life end. 

Lyf. Am«},amen,to that faireprayer ,fay I, 

And then end life, when I end loyalty, 
Kccreisniybed;fleepc giue thee all his reft, 
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N %ht and filence .Who is heere? 

Weedes of Jtbenr he doth we are; 

Thisis hee (my mailer 1'aide^) 

Dcfpifed the Athenian maide; 

Andhercthe maiden, fleeping found, 

Oiichcdanke and dirty ground. 

Pretty fowle.fhe durif not lye, 

Neercthislack-loue^this kil-curtcfic* 

Churlc , vpon thy eyes I thro we 
AH thepowerthis charmedoth owe; 

When thou wak’ft, let loue forbiddc 
|sieepe,his feat,on thy eye lidde • • 

So awake, when I am gon: ■ 
i Forlmuftnowto Oberon, Exit i 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running* 

Htl. Stay; though thou kill mee,fweetc Demetriml 
De. 1 charge thee hence,and doe not haunt mee thus 
Hele.O,m\t thou darklingleaue me? doe not fo, 

De, St ay, on thy penll; I alone willgoe. 

am out of breath, in this fond chafe, 

The more my pray er, the lefler is my grace, 

Happie is Hernia, wherefocre flic lies; 

For (he hath blefted,and attra&iue eyes. 

How came her eyes fo brighc?Not with falcteares, 
lffo 3 my eyes arc oftner walht then hers. 

No,no : f am as vgly as a Beare ; 

I Forbealles that meete mee.runne away, for fearer 
| Therefore, no maruaile, though Demetnta 
woe,as a mender, fly my pre fence, thus* 

1 C4 . What 
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What wicked anddiffembling glafle, of mine 
Made me com pare, with Herma s Ipheryeycn/ 

Bur,who is hett? Ly fonder, on the ground/ 

Dead,or a fleepe? I fee no blood, no wound 

Ly fonder, \{ you Hue, good fir awake, * ^ rasa f u rfetoftbeiwcctelttnings 

Lyf.M\d runne through fire, I will for thy fweetefat. rJdecpeft loathing, to the ftomackebringesi 
'ena, nature fhewes arte, , , Q ast heherefies, that men doe leaue, 



Tranfparent Helena, ^ 

That through thy bofotne, makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifli on my lwordc.' 

He/. Do not fay Co, Ly fonder, fay not fo. 

What though beloueyour Zfo7»w?Lord,whatthou°li/ 
Y et Hermta ftill louesyou : then be content. 

Lyf Content with Hermta? No : 1 doe repent 
The tedious minutes, I with her baue lpcnt. 

Not Hermta , but Helena 1 louc. 

Who will not change a Rauen for a done.? 

The will of man is by his reafbn fwafd: 

Atidreafon faiesyou are the worthier maide. 

Things growing arc not ripe, vntill their feafon: 

Sol, being young, till now ripe not torcafon. 

And touching now,the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will. 

And leads meetoyour eyes; where 1 orcleoke 
Loues fiorieSjWritten in loues richeft booke. 

Hel, Wherefore was I to this kecne mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,did 1 delerue this fcorne.? 

1ft not enough, ift notenough, young man, 

Thatl did ncuer,nonorncuercan, 

De ferae a fweetelookcfrom Demetriust ye, 
Butyoumuft flout my inefficiency? 

Good troth you doc mee wrong(good foothyoudoej 
In fuch difdainfull manner, mee to wooe. 
Bur,farcyou well : perforce, I muflconfefle, 

S thoughtyou Lord of more true gentlenefic. 



Mitliommer mgates 

n that a Ladic, of one man reluf'd « - 

Should ofahothcr, therefore be abuf d. Exit. 

i Sb r r f She fees not Hermta . Hermta, fleepe thou there, 
An/ntuermaift thou come Ly fonder nccre. 



0r 4 astncncittiv^v..^ _ „ 

Are luted mofi of thofc they did deceiuc . 

Sothou,my furfec^and my herefic 

Ofallbeehated;but themoft,of mee; < 

And all my powers addreffe your Ioue and might. 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight. Exit. 

J&r.Helpe mee Ljfander , helpe mce : do thy be 
Topluckthis crawling fcrpent,from my brelt, 

Aymee.for pituc. What a drearne was here? 
Zr/^flookcjhow I doc quake with leate. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent eare my heart away, 

Andyoufatc fmiling athiscrutllptay. 
Zv/Wfrvvhat,rcmou’d? LyfondtrfLoxo, 

Wbitjout of hearing, gon. ? No found, no word. 

Alacke where are you? Speake,- and lfyouheare: 

Speake,of all loues. I fwoune almoft with icare. 

No, then 1 well perceiue.you are not ny: 

Eitherdeath,ot you,llefinde immediately. 

Enter the Clownes. 

Suit- Are wee all met? . • ■ 

fWPat.pat : and heres amaruailes conuement place, 
for our rehcarfall. This greene plot fhail be our ftage.this 
fiauchome brake ourtyring houfc 5 and wee Will doe i 
aftionjas wee will doe it before the Duke* 
r Bott, c Peeter Quince? 

iWWhatfaieft thou,bully,5^? - . 

Hotl There are things in this Comedy , o yr . • . 

that will neuerplcafe. Firfl, Pyramnt !T1 , . , 

a hvorde, to kUihimfdfc ; which the Ladies cannot ao^. 



Exit. 




A Midrommer nightes dreatne. Midrommer nightes drcame. 



How anfwc-rc you that? 

5»ff«/.Bcrlakin s a parlous fcart. 
is ^ r ‘ IbclecUCiWe muft Jeaue tiie hilling, oufjwhtn 



; ^Calender^CMendenlookeinthe Almanacbfinde 

t Moon c-fhine,finde out Moone-lbine. 

Yes: it doth flnine that night. 

Cm. Why then,may youleaue a calemenc ofthe great 



| /V § \vny lUtuyuay ; ~ 11 D 

&?// t Nota whit :Ihaueademfetomakc all well. Wrii rhamber window^ where we play)open; and the Moone 
lie aP rolopur. and let file Pt-rdrum.*. e-~ r_. n *.>1 - 1 t rVie rai?mpnt. 



roe a Prologue and let the Prologue feettie to laywcvi* nuyfidnchiatchccakmenc. . 
do no harm e , with our fwords, andthac 7W w i Sn fU.l:orels/mem^^ 

kildimleeije : and for the more better aflurancr telthnt RrTlatefniSnd fay he comes to disfigurc 5 ortoprcfcnt the 
»W l <*w L - - - . 5 W( Jj J fon 0 f Moone- fhine.Then,there is anotherthing ;wr 

! Lft haue a wal in the great chabcr: for Tyramus Sc Thtfi ■ 

■ ~ 1 — 



that 1 Tyramus am not Pyramus, buc Bottom die 
this will put them ouc offcarc, 

5*/*.Wcl!: wee will haue l'uch a Prolcgue.and it 
written in eight and fix. 

Bot , No jmskc it two more ; let it be vviittcn-in eight 



eight. 



anotherthing ;we 



[fj f faies the ftory) did talkc through the chiuke of a wall. 
fo ti You can neucr bring in a wal. What fay you Bottom? 
Brf.Someman or other muft prefect wall: and let him 
hauefonae plafter,or fom lome,or fomerough call, about 
bitiijto fignifie wall ; orlet him holdehis fingers thustand 
through thatcrany, (hall Pyrmus and ThtftywhiC- 

^Qtun. Ifthat may be, then all is well.Come, fit do wne e- 
uery mothers fonne, and reherfe your parts. Pyramus 5 yo\i 
beginner when you hauc fpokenyonr fpcecb, enter into 
thatBrake, and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin 



■Wf.Will not the ladies be afeard ofthe LyoW 
Star. I fcareir, I promife you. 1,“,’ •• i.WJ 
‘Let. Maftcrs,you ought to confider with your it lit, 
bring in ( God fhielde vs ) a Lyon among Ladies,# 
a mod dreadful! thing. For there is not a more feardil 
vvildc foule then your Lyon liuing : & we ought to lol 
toore, 

■S^Therfore, another Prologue mufitd> is notalir . . , 

E°l Nay -you muft name bis name , and halfc his fat Jb.What hempen homcfpunnes haue we fwaggting here, 
rmift beicenethrough the Lions-necke, and he hirafel I So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Queencf 
muft fpeakethrough/ayingthu^ or to the famedefei What.a play toward file bewail Auditor, 

Ladies>or faire Ladirs 5 I would wifli you,. or I would ft An Ailorto perhappes 5 lf I iee caufe, 
que ft y ouyor I w r okl in t rcat yoii^no t to fea re, not to treW 
my life for yours. If you thinkcl come hither as a Lyoty 
Were pittieofmyiife.No ;1 amnofuch thing •■lamanu 
as other men arcr& there indeed, let him name hisnarot 

and eelhnern plainelyhe is 5^/y^-^theloyner. 

^Quin. W eiliitfhall befo .* but there is two hard things 
that isy to bring the Moonc-light into a chamberiforyo 1 
,;naw 3 Ejramtis znd T htfby mcete by Moone-Iight, 

[^ov^Doih the Moone fiiine, that nightie playourPty 



Quin. Speake VyraYntts i Thy fey (land forth* 

Pyu % Thtfby the flowers ol odious fauours fwcete* 
£te.Odour$.>odotous, 

Py. Odours fauours fwcete* 

So hath thy breaih, my deareft Thifby deare* 

Butharke,a voice : flay thoubut heefe awhile, 
Andbyandbyl willtotlieeappeare, ^ Exit. 
Qgw+ a ftranger Pyramus^ then ere played hecte^ 

Muft 1 fpeakc now i 

Da 1 




AMidfommer nightes dreamer. 



ughtesdreame: 

Qj4t». I marry muftyou.Foryou muft vnderftad,fieoo, 
but ro fee anoyfc,thac he heard, and is to come again* 

Tbyf t Moft radiant Pyranm f,moftlillie white of hewe 
Ofcolour likethe red rofe,on t riumphant bryer, 

Moft brisky IuuenalJ, an d eeke moft louely I ewe, 

Astrucasrruelthorlc, thatvet would neuertyre, 
lie meete tiiee PyramwfiX Ninnies toumbe. 

Quin. Ntmu toumbe, man. Why ryou muft notfpeafo 
Thatyet, That you aniwere ro Pyt amm. You fpeake 

AI your part atonce,cucs,and,ail.A/r«>ww,entcr:yourci!t 
jspaft.- Itis;neuertire. 

ThyfiO, as true as trueft horfe'thatyec would neuertyre, 

Ty. If I were (xite,Tbyf6y 3 l were onely thine. 1 

Quin.O monft rous/O ftrangc/VVe arc haun ted. Pray mj 
fters.-fly mafters:nelpe. 

^Rab.lk foIlowyourlleleadeyouaboutaRound, it/Mvicciuiuiva 

Through bo c gc, through bulh, through brake, througf f f ort hat. And yec„ to fay the truth, rcafon and loue keepe 
Sometime a horfe He be, fometimeahound, (brj-cci 
A hogge,a headelefl'c B.eare,fometimc a fier. 

And neigh, and barkc,and grunt, and rore,and burnc, 

Like horfe, hound, hogge, beare,fire,at euery rurne, Exi 
2?o/r.Why doe they runne away? Thisisa knauery oi 
them to make mec afeard. £«rwSnowte. 

Sn. OBottom 3 thou artchaung’d. What dolfeeoi thee? 

Pot, What doc you fee? You fee an Affe head of you 
ovvne.Do you? 



Enter Quince. (Ed 

Qttin. Blefle thee "Bottom^leffe thee- Thou art trallated, 
Bot, I fee their knauery. This is to make an aflcofmce,» 
fright me, if they couidsbut I wil not ftrrre from this place, 
do -vhat they can, I will walke vpanddowneheere.andl 
'• v dl /mg, that theyfhallhearel am not afraidc, 

: ne Woolellcockjfo biacke ofhewc. 

With Orange tayvny bill, 

Tk 



tbeThrofflc.withhisnotefotrue, 

Wh« ^Angeftwakesme from my flowry bed? 
Z The Fynch, the Sparrowc,and the Larke, 

The plainfong Cucko w gray: 

JJhofe note, full many a man dothmarke, 

FwinX'ede^o would fet his wit to fo foolifh abirdef 
Whaluldgiuea bird the ly, though hee cry Guckow, 
fr fo? 

pray thee,gentle mortal!, fing againe. 

Myneeare is much enamoured ofthy note: 

Soismine eye enthralled to thy fhape. 

And thy faire vertues force (pert orce jdoth mooue mee. 

On the firftriewc to fay, to fwcare, I loue thee. 

lott Mcethinksmilircfli,youfhouldhauclittlercalon 

forthat. And vet, to fay the truth, rcafon and loue keepe 
little company together,now a daies.The more the pitty^ 
thatfome honeft neighbours will not make them friends. 
Naylcangleeke,vpon occafion. 

TyM,Thou sit as vvife>astnou art beautifull- 
Bott. Not fo neithe i -.but if I had wit enough to get oue 
ofthiswood,! haue enough to feruc mine owe turne, 

Tjta Out of this wood, doe not defire to goc: 
Thoufhaltremaine here, whether thou wilt or n<V 
lamafpirit 3 ofno common rates 
ThcSommcr,ftill $ doth tendvpon my flatc* 

And I doe loue thee .* therefore goe with mee# 

Begiue thee Fairies to attend on thee: 

And they fhallfetch thee Iewels^from thedeepe* 

And fing, while thou, onpreffed flowcrsjdoftflecpcs 
And 1 will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou (halt Jike an ayeryfpint, goe# 

T Ljforne } Cobweb 3 Mot h, an d psjEtfd -Jeeds , 

Enterfottre Fairyes , 
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Midfommerrugfui's dreaifi$p~?=="*^ A Micuommer nigntes arcamc 

F4/V/WReadic:atid I, and I, and I. Where fhali wc e J Lamenting fome enforced chaftitie. 

7ita. Bekindc and curtcous to this gentleman, - -~«lnnerst 
Hop in biswalkes, andgambolein his eyes, 

Fecdehim with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grecne figgcs,and Mulberries, 

The bony bagges ftealefrom the humble Bees, 




Exit, 

ow» 



And for night tapcrs,croppe their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glowe-wormes eyes, 

T o haue my Iouc to bedde, and to arife. 

And pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

T o fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes, 
Nod to him Elues, and doe him curtefies. 
i. Fat. Haile mortal!, hailc. 
i.Fai. Haile. 

%.Fai, Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worfhips mercy, hartily :I befeechyow 
worfhippesnamet 

Cob. Cobrvebbc. 



nil wonder i , 

Then what it was, that next came in her eye, 

Which (he muft dot eon, in extreamiue. • 
u e c omes my meffenger.Hownow i mad fpir.t. 
What niehcrule now about this haunted groue? 

Pucks My miftreflc with a mohftcr is in loue, 
Neerctoher clofe and confecrated bower. 

While (he was in her dull, and fleepinghowcr, 
Acrewof patches, rude Mechanicals. 

That worke for bread,vpon Athenian ftalles, 

Weretnettogeiherto reheatfc aplay,- 
Intended for great Tbefeus nuptiallday: _ 
X®jhallowe(Ubickskinne,of that bairaine fort. 
Who Vyramta prefented, in theirfporr, 
k Fotfookc his Scene, and entred in a brake. 



Bot. I fhall dclire you of more acquaintance,good rat VVhenldidhim at this advantage take- 



fler Cobweb: if I cut my finger, Ifhall make boldc 
you. Your name honed gentleman/ 

Tea, Pea/e-b/ojfome. 

Bot. I pray you commend mee ro miftreflc ScjUApt^m 
mother,and to mafter Peafcod yourfach er. Good mallei 
Teafe-b/ojfome, 1 fhall defirc you of more acquaintance, 
to. Your name I befcechyou fir/ 

Mu/}. Mvftardfeede. 

Bot. Good mailer AFxflardfeede, l know your patience 
well. That famccowardly,gyantlike, Ox-beefehach de* 
uourdmany agentlemanof yourhoule. / promifeyo#, 
yourkinared hath made my eyes w r ater,crc now. 1 defiii 
you mere atquaintance,good mafter Muflardfeede . 

. Tits.. (> :ne waite vpon him : leade him to my bower* 
The Moonc, methinkcs,lookes with a wacry eycc 
And whenlhee weepes, weepeseucry little flower, 



Andies nole I fixed on his head* 

Anon his Tbi\bie mud be anfwcrcd, 

Andforth my Minnickcomes, When they him fpy» 

As wilde geefe, that the creeping Fouler eye, 

Orruffet pated chougbcs, many in fort 
(Ryfing,and cawing, at the gunnes report^? 
$euerthcmfelues,and madly fweepe the sky: 

So, at his fight,away his fellowes fly,- 
Andat our ftampe,here ore and ore ,otte falles: 
Htmutthercryes, andhelpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe,thus weake, loti with their feares, thus ftrong. 
Made fenfeleflc things begin to doe them wrong, 
for, briers and thornes, at their apparel!,fnatcb: . 
come fleeucs, fome hats; from yeelders,all thiu&i catch ? 

1 led them on,in this diftradlcd feare, 

Andlefc fweete Pyrnmut tranflated there i 

' D ' When 




TSMiaiummernigiucii — i'/v-Mid fommer nightes dreame. 

in that moment (fo it came to pafTc ) i_ fnr m« fat-p? * 



When in that moment (fo it came to paflTe ) 

7 ’ytania wak^t, and ftraight way iou'd an Atfe, 

Ob, This talk? out betteqthen I could deuife 
But haft thou yet latchc the Athenians cy es 3 
With the loue iuice,as I did bid thee doe? 

Rob. I tooke him fleepiqgf that is finifht to) 

And the i Athenian woman, by his fide; 

That when hr wak’t.of force fhe muft be ev’d. 

Enter DemetriusW Hermiaj 
Ob. Stand clofe:thisis the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womambut not this the man. 
Dcmet.O, Why rebuke youhim,that Iouesyoufo? 
Lay breath lo bitter,onyour bitter foe # 

Her, Now I but chide : but I ftiodd vie thee worfe, 
For rhou( I feare) haft giuen me caufe to curie# 

If thou haft flaine Lyfander , in his fieepe; 



SrZSTr!" U T’’j • Heerc therefore/or a while, Iwiil remaine. 

Thc^imn n 00 3punge,n thede^ >& kilI W : Soforrowes her.uincflc doth hcauicrgrowe, 

i he bunne was not io true vnto the dav. r„ u„r n r* 



LJ III VUI. 

The Sunne was not fo true vnto the day, 

As hce to mcc. Would hee haueftollen away, 

Frow fleeping Hcrmiatlk belceue, as foone, 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moone 
May through the Centercreepe, and fo difplcafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with th 'Antyedet. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdredhim. 

So fhould a murtherer looke;fodead,fogrimme, 
Dem. So fliould the murthered looke,and fofliouldfj 
Pearft through the heart, with your fterne cruelty. 
Yet you, themurtherer,looke as bright, as cleere. 

As yonder P^ettus, in her glimmering ipheare. 

? er% Whats this to my Ly funder? Where is hee? 

Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou giue him mee? 

Dente. 1 had rather giue his carcafte co my hounds. 
Her. Out dog, out curre : thou driu’ft me paft the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haft thou flaine him then? 
Henceforth be ncuer nmnbred among men. 



0 onc£ tell true: tell true,eudh for my fake: % 

Durll thou haue look vpon him, being awake? 
Andbalithou kild him, fleeping? O braue tutchl 
Could not a worm c^an Adder do -fo much? 

An Adder did it ; For with doubler tongue 
Then thyne (thou ferpenc) neuer Adder flung. 

‘Demt. You fpendc your palfion,on a milprif’d mood: 
lam not guilty of Lyfandersb\mAv. 

Norishe deade, for ought that I can tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tcil mee thtn.that he is well. 

De, And if Icould,whatftiouIdI get therefore? 

Her. A priuikdge,neuerto fee mee more: 

And from thy hated prefence part I : lee me no more; 
Whether he be dead orno. Exit. 

Dente. There is no following herin this fierce vainc. 
Heetethcrefore/or awhile,! will remaine. 



OUIUIWYHO Liwunauv. uvJUi. uvuu^i 

For debt that bankrotit flippe doth lorro w owe: 
Which-now in fome flight meafure it will pay; 

If forhis tender here I make lome flay, Lydomt 

Of, What haft thou donefThouhaft miftaken quite, 
Aiidlaid the loue iuice onfometrue loues fight, 

Ofthy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Sometrueloue tiirnd, and not afalfc tu^nd true. 

Robi. Then fate orerulesjthat one man holding troth, 

* million fade, confounding oathon oath* 

Ob, About the woodjgoe fwifter then the winde, 

1 And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 
a! 1 fancy ficke flic is and paleofcheere,. 

Wirhfighes of loue, that cofts the frelb blood deare, 
fiylomedlufion fee thou bring her here: 

Hecharmc his eyes, againftfhe doe appearc. 
fyfo/.Igoe,! goe, looke how Igoe, 
w >herthen arrow; from the Tartars bowe . 

Ob, Flower of this purple dy, 

E nil 





A Midfomtncr nightes dreamc, 

Hit with archery* 

Sinke in apple o c his eye* 

When his loue he doth cfpy. 

Let her fhtne as glorioufiy 
As the V emu of the sky. 

When thou wah’il, iffhe be by, 

Begge ofher* for remedy. 

Enter Puck. 

'Tuck- Captainc ofour Fairy band, 

Helena is heere at hande, 

A nd the youth, miftooke by nice* 

Pleading for a louers fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageantfec? 

Lord, what fooles thefc mortals bee/ 

Ob. Stand afide.The noyfe,they make,; 

Will caule Demetrius to awake. 

Pa, Then will two, at once,wooe one: 

That muftnecdcs be fport alone. 

And thofc things do belt pleafemee J 
That befallprepofi’roufly. 



£v/<rLyfander, and Helena, 

Lyf, Why fhouldyou think,that I fhould wooeinfcoi 
Scorne, and derifion , nener come in tcares. 

Looke when I vow, 1 weepe : and vovve.s fo borne. 

In their natiuitie all truth appearcs. 

How can thefe things.in mee,feeme fcome to you? 

Bearing the badge offaith to prooue them true* vnk.ndc, Uemetrm : be n. 

Hel % You doc aduanceyour cunning, more, andmoti I know. 

When trueth kjlles truth, o diuchfli holy fray/' 

Thefe vow es are Hermits % Will you giuc her ore? 

Weigh oath,withoath,andyou wilinothing waigh. 
Youryowescoher,andmeef'putintwofcaks / ) 

Will cuen weigh; andbothaslight as tales. 

Lyf Ihadnc ;;idgement,when to her I fworei. 

He/. Nor non • n my mindejuow you giuejieroff. 



ft Midfommer nightes dreame; 

. r Demetrius loue s her: and he loues not you. 

O Helen, goddefle, nymph, perfect ditline, * 
Towhat/ny loue, (ball I compare thine eyn d 
Cbriliall is muddy. O, ho w ripe, in fhowe, 
Thylippes^thofekifling chcrries,tempting growc/ 

That pure coniealed white, high Taunts fnow r , 

I p jn d with the Eaflcrne winde,turnes to aero we, 
Whenthouholdft vp thy hand.O, let me kiffe 
TbiJprioceffeofpurc white,thisfeale ofbliffe. 
ffe/O fpigh t/ O hell! I fee, y o trail are bent 
Tofecagainft mec, for your merriment, 

Ifyou were ciuill, and knew cur tchc, 

You would not doc mee thus much iniury. 

Canyou not hate mee,as 1 knowyou doe, 

Butyou muftioyne, in foules, to mocke meeto? 

Ifyou were men, as men you are in fhowe, 

S You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

Tovowe, andfwcare, and fuperpraife my parts, 
Whtnlam fare ,you hate mee with your hearts, 
Youboth are Riua!s,and loue Hermtax 
!• Andnowboth Riualles, to mock Helena. 

I A trim exploit, a manly enterprife, 
Toconiuretearesvp,in a poore mSides eyes, 

With yourdcrifion Nonc,ofnoblefort, 

Would fo offend a virgine,and extort 
A poore foules patience, all to make you fport. _____ 
L-fftind, You are vnkindc, Demetrius : be not fo, 
oryoulo 

And heare, with all good will, with all my heart* 



lnH«rwM/loue T yeelde you vp my part 
Andyouts of Helena, to mee bequeath: 

Whom I doe loue, and will do till my death. 
AYf/.Neuer did mockers wafte more idle brea; it.. 

Ljftndtr thy Hermit :l will none. 
««Ilou’dher,aJl thatloue is gone. 

Ez 





. 
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My heart to her, but as gudUviie, foiourruU 
And now to Helen y \ $ it home returned 
There to remained 
Lyf Helen , it is not fo. 

^^.Difparagenotthefaithj thou doftnotknow* 
Leaft to thy perils thou aby it deare. 

Looke vv;here thy lone comes : yonder is thy deare* 

. Enter Hermia. 

Her, Darke nigh f,th at from cbeeye, his fundhontab 
The care more quiokeofapprehenfion makes* 
Wherein it doth impairc the feeing feiife, 

It payes the hearing double recompence. 

Thou arthotjby myne eye, Lyfanderfo und: 

Mine eare^l thanke it^brought u\c to thy found. 

But vvhy.,vnkindly ,did(i thou leaue mee fo? 

Lyf . Why fl-iouldheftay,whomloue doth prefletogc 
Her , Whar loue could prt fle Lyfander* from my fide? 
Lyf Ly fenders Ioue(that would not let him bide} 
Faire Helena • who more engilds the night 
Then all yon fiery oes, and eyesoflighr. 

Why fcek’fl thou mefCould not this make thecknow, 
The hate 1 bare thee, made mee leaue thee fo? 

Her, You (peake not as you thinke : It cannot beCi 
Hel. Loi fhe is one of this confederacy. 

Now I perceiuc^they haue conioynd all three, 
Tofafliion thisfalfe fporr, in fpight of mee* 

Injurious Heymia^ moft vngraiefull maide, 

Haue you confpir’d,haue you with thefc contriu v d 
To baice mee, with thisfoule derifionf. 

Is all the counfcll that we two haue fiiar’d* 

Thefifiers vowes,thehowersthatwc hauefpent, 
Whe n we haue chid the fiaflie footed cime^ 

. r part ogvs; O , is all forgot? * 

m\ ivhwoldaicsTrieiidftupp^childhood innoccsce? 

V Vce* Hermt*) Okctwo^ 




. w ith our needles , created both one nov 
f onone fam P l«, fitting on one culhion, 

/Garbling ofouc Cong, both in one key; 

ourhancMur (ides, voycesyand mindes 
nal bin incorporate.' So wee grevve together 
r.ke to a double cherry. Teeming parted; 

Pntvet an vtiionin partition, 

S«ly berries moulded orr cue ftemme: 

Sowithtwofeemiogbodic-sbutonebcarr, 

Two ofthe firftUfc doats in heraldry, 

p U cbuttoone,andcrowned with onccrea . 

L will you rent our auncient loue afunder. 

To tome with men, in I cabling your poore friend. 

Ids not friendly , tis not maidenly. : 

Our fex, as well as I, may chicle you font, 

Thou°h 1 alone doefele the iniury. "/■ ' . 
am amazed at your words: 

I fcorneyou not.lt feemesthat you fcorne mee, 

He/. naue you not fet Ljrfd»dtr t is in Icornej 
To follow mee, and praile my eyes and face. 

Andmade your other lo»e , Demetrtus 

TWho euen but now did fpurne mee with his footej 

To call tnce goddefle, nymph, diUine-,and rare, 

PretiousccldliallfVVhereforeTpcakeshethis, 

To her he hates? And whcrforc doxh Lyfander 
Denyycurloucfifo rich within his loulej 

And tender mce(foifooth / )affe(3’on. 

But by your fettingon,by your conlent. 

What, though 1 be not (o in grace as you,. 

So hung vpon with loue,fo tortundte? 

(But mile table moll, to loue vnlcu a) 

Thisyoulhould pittic,ratherthendc..oi.e» - , 

Her. Ivndcrttandnot,whatyoumcancoy£: "V - 

Hel.l doe, PerTeuer, counterfait lad looses; 

Make mouthes vpon mee,whenl turnemy backs _ 



Winke each at other, fioldetfie fweeete icaft V p, 

This fporc well carried, fhall bee chronicled. * 

If you haue any pitty,gracc,or manner's. 

You would nor make mec fuch an argument. 
Bijtfareye well; tispartly my ownefault: 

Which dcatiijor abfcncc foone fhall remedy. 

Lyf. Stay, gentle Helena : Hcare my excufe, 

My loue,my lifc,my foule, fa ire Helena. 

Hi?/. O excellent/ 

Herne, S weete, doe not fcorne her fo, 

T>em, If flie cannot entreaty 1 can compclt 
Ay/TThoucanil compel! no more, then fheinttcat. 
Thy threatshaue no more ftrength then herweakepraifa 

Hf/WjUouethccjbymylife I doe: 

Ifweare bythat which! will loofe for thee; 

To prooue him falfe,that faicsllouc thee not. 

Dem. I fay,T lone thee more then he can do, 

Lyf ilfthou/ay lo, withdrawe, and prooue it. to, 
X>ew.'Quick come. 
h er, Ly fancier ,wh ere to tends all this? 

Lyf Away, you Ethtop* 

2>c«,No,no :hcelc 

Sceme to breake loofe : take on as you would follow; 
Butyetcom^npt'You areatameman,go. 

Lyf Hang ofthou cat, thou bur ; vile thing letloofe; 
Or I will fhake thee from mee,.like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you grownefo rude? What change is this, 
Sweeteloue? 

Lyf. T hy lone? Our tawny Tartar, out: 

Out loathed medcine :o hated potion hence. 

Her. Doe you not ieaft? 

He l. Ye. foot h : an d fo doe you. 

Lyf. T) c-ngt ritisi I willkeepe my word, with thee. 
t>em, 1 Would 1 had your bond. For I perceiue, 

A ’ veake bond holds you. lie not trull, your word. 

Ilf 



^ A Midfommcrnightcs dreame. 

r ( What? fhould 1 hurt her, ft rike her, kill her-dead? 
inhi hate her, lie not harme her fo, 

* vvhat ? Canyoudomegreaterharme,chenhate. 

Hitemce, wherefore?© me , whatnewes,my louc? 

Am not I wrmtai Are not you Lyfander? 
j, m asfaire now, asl was ere while. 

5L n ieht,youlou’d mee;yet fince night, you left mce, 
yyhy then, you left mec (othe godsforbid) 

In earneft^lralll fay? 

Z,y/T 1 ,bymylife: 

And ncuer did defire to fe e thee more, 

Theforebecuc of hopejof queftion,of doubts 
Becertaine : nothing truer : tis no iealt, 

Thatl doe hate thee, and loue Helena-, , : • . 

mr.O mec, you iuggler,you canker bloflomr, 
Youthecfe of loue: what, haue you come by night, 
Andllolne my loueshcart/rom him? 
h?/. Fine, 1 faith. __ - 

' Haueyou no modefty, no maiden ihame, 
Notouchofbafhfulnefle? What 3 will you tear® 

Impatient anfweres,from my gentle tongue? 

Fy/y, you counterfaic, you puppet, you. 

H?r. Puppet? Why fo? 1 , that way goes the game* 
Nowlperceiue that fhchath made compare; 

Betweene our Matures, fhe hath vrg’d her height, 

Andwith her perfonage, hcrtall per foliage, . 
Herheightfforfooth)flic hath preuaild with him. 

And areyou growne fo high in his efleeme, 

Bccaufe I am fo dvvarfifh and fo l owe? .’ 

Howloweam 1 ,thou painted May-pole?Spcake: 

How lowe am I flam not yet fo lowc. 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 
h? /. I pray you, though you mocke mc.gen! 
lethernothuttmejwasneuercuttts 
} haue no gift at all in {hrcvvifhnefle: 

Ea 







ft Miaiommer mgntes cifeame, -- - 

lama, right maid,tor my cQwatdizt: 

Let her not (trike mec.You pcrhaps’may thittke 
Becaule (he is fomeching lower then nay fclfe. * 
That lean match her, 3 3 

iY<?nLowl:r?harkeagaine. \ 

. Hel. Good Hermta, do not be fo bitter with m ee . 

1 euermpre did loueyou Hermit, 

Did euerkeepeyourcounfels,neuervvrongd you- 

Sauethat inioiicjvnco Demetrius, 3 ' 

I tould him of your ftealch vnto this wood. 

He followed you : for loue, I followed him. 

But he hathchid me hence, and threatned mee 
To flrike mee, fpurne mcejnay to kill mee to, . ~ 
Andnowjfo you will let me quiet goe. 

To Athens wil|;( bearc ray folly backe. 

And follow you no Further. Lee me goe. 

You fee how fimple, and ho w fond I am, 

Herm. Why?, get you g 0 n. Who iff that hinders you? 
Hel, A foolifh heart,thac 1 leautf here behind. 
ATer.What, with Lyfander? ' 

Helyiiih Demetrius. 

Lyf. Be nor afraid:fhe fhall notharme thee Helena, 
Deme. No %: fh e fliall not, though you take her part, 
Hel. O, Whenflie is angry,flie is kecne and fhrevvd, 
She wasa7ixen,when the wenttofchoolc: 

And though fhe be but little, iihe is fierce. 

Her, Little againe? Nothing hut lo w and little? | 
Why willyou fufferher to floute me thus? 
let me come to her. 

Lrf.Grt you gon, you dwarfe; 

Y- minimus j of hindring knot grafie,madej 
i vii bead, you accrne. ,, 

Der.-ji ea a e too officious, 
m her beh'u.Cj that fecrnesyourfcruices'. 

Let her alone: fpeake not of Helena. 

Take 






Takenot her part . For ifthou dolt intend 
hWo litdc fheweofloue to her, 

Xboufhaltaby it. 

i»/,Now lh e holdes me not: 

Now follo w, ifthou dar’ftjto try whofe right. 

Of thine or mine,is mod in Helena. 

J)eme. Follow? Nay.-l le go with th ee, cheeke by iowle 
Hft.You, mi (Ire he, all this coyle is long of you. 

JJayjgoe not backe. 

Hf/.l will not truft you ,T, 

Nor longer flay in yourcurft company. 

Your handf/h 30 «)ine,are quickcrfor afray: 
jjylegges are longer tlnough,co runne away. 

H tr, 1 am amaz’d, and know not what to fay4 Exeunt 
Ob, This is thy negligence; flill thou miflak’ll, 
Orelfecommitflthy knaueries wilfully. 

Pw^Beleeue mee,king offhadowes, f raiflooke. 

Did notyoutell race,! fhoud knowtheman. 

By the Athenian garments^ he hadon? 
And/ofarreblameleflc prooucs my enterprile, 

Thatlhaue nointed an Athenians eyes: 

Andfofarre am I glad,itfodid fort, 

Asthistheir iangling I elteemea Iport* 

Ob, Thou feefl, thefe louers feeke a place to fights 
Hy therefore Robin, ouercaft the night. 

The Harry welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge asblacke as Acheron , 

I And lead thefe really Riualsfo affray. 

As one come not within anotbersway. 

Likcto Lyfander, fometime frame thy tongue: 

Then (lirre Demetrius vp,with bitter wrong: 

And fometime raile thou like Demetrius'. 

Andiron- each other,looke thou lead them thk ; 

Till ore their browes,death-coi)nterfaiting,flec pe-. 

<Vith leaden legs, and Batty wings doth creeps; 

p Thr^ 




ireatiW, 

Then ertilh this hcarbc into Lyfandert eye; 

Whole liquor hath this vertuous property. 

To take from thence al! errour,with his might. 

And mike his eyebalsroule with wonted fight. 
When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shallfeemea dreame 5 2 nd fruitclcfle vifion, 

And backs tc Athens tha\l the iouers wend, 

With league, whole date, till death fhall ncuerend, 
Whiles I, in this affaire,doe thee imploy, 
lie to my Quecne and beg her Indian boy.* 

And then I w ill her charmed eye releafe 
From monfl ers viewe,and all things jfhall be peace. 

Puck- My Faiery Lord,this mull be done with hade. 
For nights fwife Dragon s cut the cloudsfull fall, 
AndyenderiTiines Auroras h arbi nger : 

At whole approachjGholis , wan di ing here and thciej 
Troope home to Churchyardsrdamned fpirits all, 
That in croflc wales and floods hauc buriall. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone: 

For feare leal! day fhouldlooke their Ihamesyponj 
They wilfully themfelues exile from light. 

And mull forayc confort with black browed night| 
Ober. But we are fpirits of another fort, 

I , with the m ornings louc , h aue oft made fport, 
And like a forrefler , thegroues may tread 
Eue n till the Eaflcrne gate all fiery red, 

Openingbn Neptune, with fairc blefled beames, 
Turncs,into yellow golde,hisfaItgreeneftreaP3a, 
But not will anding, hafte, make no delay: 

'V e may cfFcfl this bufinefle, yet ere day. 



ivncnorniucrTi 

r*/?I will be wi h theeftraighr. 

A Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. 
j)me. L}ft»der } fpcakeagaine. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou Hed? 

Sptakein foine bufh. Where tioert thou hide thy head? 
V.Thou coward art thou bragging,to the ftarres, 
Telling the bulhes that thou look'll iorwarres, 

And wilt not come? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
lie whippe thee with aroddc.He is defil’d, 

Tbatdrawes a fword on thee. 

Df,Yea,art thou there? 

J!,. Follow my voice: wcelc try no manhood here. Exeat, 
Lyf He goes before me, and flill dares me on: 

When I come where he callcs,then he is gon. 

Thevillaineis muchlighterheerd thenl; 

Ifollowed fall : but fatter he did fly; 

That fallen am t in darke vneauen way, 

Andhcre will reft me. Come thou gentle day* 
Fotifbutonce, thou fhewe me thy gray light, 

Ilefinde Demetrius ,and reuenge this fpight. 

Robin, Demetrius. 

Mi. Ho,ho,ho:Coward,why comfl thou not? 

Bern. Abide mc,ifthou dar’ft.For well 1 wot, 
ftourunft before mee,fhiftiBg eucry place. 

And darTl not Hand, nor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou now? 

, Xtb, Come hither •• lam here . 

2>r.Nay then thou mockft me.Thou lhatbuy this dear, 
Ifeuet I thy face by day light fee. 






I am feard iti field & town;(7«M»,lead them vp & dovvK 
^ rc . CGiries on? * Enter Lyfander. 






oraeafurc,out my length, on this cold bed; 
fydaics approach looke cobe vifited. 

Enter Helena. 
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Abate chyhourcs > fl'iinecomforts,fromthe caft- 
That I maybacketo Athensjov Aay light, 

Ffomt . de that my poore company decetf: 

And flcepe,tbatfometimesihuts vp iorrowes eye, 
Sceale mec a while from mineowne companie, Sim 
Rob. Yet but three?Comc one more* ^ 

T wo of both kindes makes vp fewer* 
Heareflieecomesjcurltand iadde. 

Cuptd is a knauifh laddc, 

Thusto makcpoorcfrmales madde* 

, Her. Neucr fo weary ,rieuerfo in woe, 

^Bedabbled with the deaw ? and tornc with brierss 
J can no further crawly no further goe: 

Mv ledges can keepe no pafe with my defires* 

Here will I refi met, till thebrcakcotday: 

Hi auens filicide rhey tneanc a fray, 

Rob. On the ground, fieepe (ound: ' 
lie apply your eye, gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wakii,ihou rak’lt 
True delight, in the light, ofihyformer ladies eyes 
And che country prouerb“ knowne. 

That euery man fliould take his owne. 

In yout waking (hall be ihowen, 
l*cke (hall haue Iil'r. nought fiiall goe ill: 

The man (hall haue his rnare again, & all fiiall be well. 
Enter Qjtesnc of Fa e ries. And Clonne,and FsieilC!^ 
the king behivdeibemj , 

7 ita. Lome fittheedownevponthisflowry bed, 
While 1 thy amiable theekes doccoy* 

And (lick musk roles in thy fieekelmoothhead* 

And kiflethy faire large cares, my gentle ioy. 

Clown. W In re’s Peufe-biojjomc? 

7V<«. Ready, 

Clow. Scratch mv he a d c, Patfe-blojfeme.yi^^ Mon 11 ' 
ficur Cobw$bi CtbJK cady, ^ 




/V rviiarommci. nrgntes arcame. 

rh Monnficur CoM^ood Mounfieur,getyou your 

BOOS in your hand, and kill me a redhipt Humble Bee, 

Ic toppe of a thifile j and good Mounfieur, bring mec 
ihoiiyhagge. Doe not fret your idle too much, in the 
Jon Mounlieur : and good Mounfieur haue a care, the 
f' baeee breake not, 1 wold be loath to haue you oner- 
flo Jen with a hombag fignior. Where’s Mounfieur Muf- 
ttrificdel^ ^ 

/vi/jiuc me your neafe, Mounfieur MtiftarJfeedc Pray 

you, haue your cuttfie,good Mounlieur, 

y«/?.wh a i’ s y° urw,11? r , ‘ ^ , 

Cfo Nothinggood Mounfieur , but to helpeCaualery 
C^e.tofcratch. Imuiltothe Baibers , Mounfieur, 
Forme thinkes I am maruailes hairy about the face.Andl 
am Inch a tender Afle, iftny hairedoebut tickle mee, I 
mud (cratch. 

7«m. What, wilt thou hcarcfomciTHifique^ my iweete 

l°Ur? t T 

Clo. Ihaue areafonablc good earein munque, Lets 

haue the tongs, and the bones* 

7}M.Or, lay fwectcloue* what thou defireft to eate. 
C(«,Ttutly apecke ofprouander.I could mounch your 
good dry Oatcs.Me thinkes,! haue a great defire to a bou 

tlcofhay, Goodhay,fweetehayhathnofe!low, (hoord, 

Tjy 1 haue a venturous Fairy, that fliall lcckc the Squirils 
Aodfetch thee newc nuts* 

Ck I had rather hau c a handfull> or two o f dryed peale, 
But,r pray yon. let none of your people (line met I haue an 
cxpofition ot lleepe come vpon mec* 

7)m, Sleepc thou, and 1 will winde thccinmy armes* 

F aicrics be gon, and be alwaiesaway. 

So doth the woodbinCjthe fwcetc Hojufuckle^ 

Gently entwifl: the female luy fo 
flings the barky fingers of the Elme, 

F 3 



res~aresTfft;“^ 

0 how I louc thcc; how I dote on thee/ 

Enter Robin goodfellow. 

Ob. Welcome good Tebin.Scetl thou this Twccte fight? 
Her dotage now I doebeginnetopictie. 

For meeting her ofIate,behindethe wood. 

Seeking fwcctc fauours for this hacc-full foole, 

1 did vpbraid her, and fallout with her. 

For (he his hairy temples then had rounded, 

With coronet offrefh and fragrant flowers. 

And that fame deawe which fometiine on thebuddej, 
Was wont to fwcll, like round and orient pearlesj 
Stood now within the pretty flourietscyes, 
Liketeares,thatdidtheirownedilgracebewaiIc. 

When I had, at my pleafure,taunted her, 

A nd ft«, in milde te armes,begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her , her changeling childe: 

Which ftraightflhe gaue mce,and her Fairy fent 
To beare him, to my bower, in Fairic land. 

And now I haue th c boy, I will vndoe 
Thishatefull imperfection of her eyes. 

And, gentle F*c^,’take this transformed fcalpe, 

From oftheheade oi this At benidn fwaincj 
That hee,awaking when the other do. 

May all to Athens backe againe repaire. 

And thinke no more of th is nights acc idcntJ, 

But as the fearce vexation of a dreame. 

But fir ft I will releafe the Fairy Queenc. 

Be,as thou waft wont to bee: 

See, as thou waft wont to fee. 

Dt*ns buddc, or Cupids flower. 

Hath fuch force,and bleficd power* 

Now,my Ttt urAst, wake you ,my fweete Queene. 

Tn a. My 0^m«,what vifions haue 1 fecne/ 

Me thought 1 was enamourdofan aUc, 

0^.1 here lyes your Ioue. ^ 



e-— a Midfammer nightes dreame. 

rim . How cime thefe things to pafle ? 

0 how mine eyes doe loath his vifage now/ 

’ok Silence a while. Fobin, take off this head: 
7 /M*i<t,muflcke call, andftnke moredead 
Then common fleepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
i/. Mufick,howe mufickrfuch as charmeth fleepe/ peepe, 
Rok Now, when thou wak’ft, with thine ownfoolseyes 
O^.Sound Mufick:come,my queen,takehandswitb me. 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepeis be, 

No-.v,ihou and i are new in amitie. 

And will co morrow midnight, folcmnely - 
Dauncc, in Duke Jhefeushovile triumphantly, 

Andbleflc ittoallfaire profperitie. 

There (hall the pairesof faithfulllouersbc 
Wedded, with 7if/’«/,alliniollitie. 
fo£ ( Fairy King, attend, and market 
Idohearethe morning Larke. 

0£,Thcn my Qneene,tn filence fad, 

Trippe we after nights fliadc: 

We,theGlobe,cancompaflc foone, 

Swifterthen the wandring Moone. 
i T/M,Come my Lord,and in our flighr, 

Tellmehow it came this night. 

That 1 fleeping here was found. 

With thefe mortals on the ground* Exeunt* 

EHterTkcCcusandaU histr<tine t PVtndehome, 

TWjGoc oneofyou,finde oortheforrefter: 
Tornowourobferuation is performde, 

Md (ince we haue the vaward of the day, 

My louc (hall heare the muficke of my hounds, 

Vncoup!e,in the vvefterne vallie,let them goe: 

Difpatchl fay, and findc the forrefter. 

Wee will/aite Quecne,vp to the mount a^nes toppe, 
Andmarkethemuficallconfufion . ' 

Pfhounds and Echoin coniuaiftion, 

— ' H ifpti. 
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Hip.l was with h srcules and Cadmus, once . 

When in a wood ofCVw/ethey bayed the Beare, 

With hounds of Sparta : neucrdidlheare 
Such gallant chiding. Forbefides the groues. 

The skyeSjthe fountaines,euery region nearc' 

Seeme all one mutuall cry. I neucr heard 
So muficall a difeord, fuchfweete thunder, 

T’hefMy hounds are bred out of the Spanane kindes 
So flow’d, fo fanded .• and their heads 3te hung 
V Vith eareSjthat fweepe away the morning deawc, 
Crookc kneed, and deawlaptjhkc Iheffd'ian Buis; 
Sloweinpurfuit; but matchtin mouth like bels. 

Each vnder each* A cry more tunable 
Was neuer hollo wd to, nor checrd withhornc. 

In Crette, in Sparta,not in Thejfaly. 
ludge whenyou hearc. But fofr.What nymphes arc theft! 

£ffmr,My Lord,this my daughter heere a fleepe, 
And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is. 

This Helena , old Nedars Helena. 

I wonder of their being here together, 

Tihe.No doubt, they rofevp carely,toobfcrue 
The right of May : and hearing our intent. 

Came hcerc,in grace of our folemnitie. 

But fpea?<c, Egeus , isnot this the day. 

That Hermta fliould giue anfwer ol herchoyce? 
Egeus- It is, my Lord. ('home!, 

¥ he\e % Gor, bid the huntfinen wake 1 them with theii 
S haute within '. they a S /fart vp.l'Etnde hemes. 
¥he. Good morrow, friends. Saint Valentine ispaft. 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple, now? 
/.^Pardon, my Lord. 

T he. I pray you all, (land vp. 
lknow>you two are Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world?) 

That hatred is fo farre from iealoufie, 



licr iiigntv 



. „„u„hate,andfeareno enmitie, 

¥tpc.tafc»*"8- Bur fy ct > lf ' , ' arc ' 

W . truelvfay how I eame here, 

I canI ’°Ithinke (fortruely wouldl fpeake) 
r/nowldoc bethink? mec,fo it is; 

*" d "Xi t h //crwM,hither.Our intent 
If "* uL eonfrom Atheuswhctt we might 
W T.,t the perill of the lAthcntanhw, 

. 4 thelaw%vponhis head* 

Thereby to haue defeated you and me. 
v fvourwife.and mce,ofmy confent. 

SjaaBssr* 

Faire fancy following me?. 

Aweood Lord,I wore not by what power 
(Butbyfome powerit isjmyloue. 

Which in my childeboodelditldocc vpon: 

And all the faith jthe vertue of my heart. 

The obie& and the pleafure ofmine eye, 

Is onely wlena.To her, my Lord, 

Was I betrothed, erel {ec Hermta: 

But, like afickneffe,didlloath this foodc. 

But, asinhealth, come to my naturall tatte, 

Now I doe wilb ir,loue it,long lot iC > 

And will for euertnote be true to it. 

The. Faire louers,y ou are fortunately met, 

Ofthis difcourfe,we more will here anon. > ^ 






fccartc 



is not able to cafte, his tongue to conceiue, nor hi* 
, to report, what my dreatne was. I will get Pe~ 

Ottittce W writca BaUet of thlS dreame : itfhalibe 
n'RMoms 'Dreamt-, becaufe it hath r.o bottome : and 

il finait iathe latter end of aPlay,beforc the Duke. 



to 



W w. — ... J } 

make it the more gratiout* 1 fhall finj 



~n ivimioniincrnignicsureaiii^-^^^ Mid lo fnmer mgntes dreame 

Egeu; t I will ouerbeare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and by, with vs, 

Thefe couples fhail eternally be knit. ’ 

And, for the morning now is fotr, thing worne 
Our purpof’d hunting fhail be fet afidc. 

Away , with vs,to Athens . Three and three, 

Wee! e holde a feaft,in great folemnitie. Come Hnnli,, 

Dtme, Thefe things feeme Imall and vndiftineuSui 

Like fane off mountaines turned into clouds. 

//er.Me thinks I fee thefe things, with patted eve, 

Wfteneucry thing feemes double. * J 

Hel. So mee thinfces: 

And I hauefonnd Demetrius aiewell. 

Mine owne,and not mine ownc. 

Dem, Areyoufure 
That we arc awakcflt feemes to me. 

That yet we lleepe, vve dreame. Do not you thinke, 

The Duke was here, and bid vs follow him? 

Her. Yea, and my father, 

Hel, And Hyppolit* f. 

Ljf. And he did bid vs follow to the Temple, 

Hem. VV hy then, we are awakedets follow him, 2nd lj 
the way lets recount our dreames. 

Clo. When my cue comes, call nice, and I will anfwert 
My next is, moil Tire 'Pyramiu* Hey ho. I’cetcr QuirJ 
r/tste 3 t he bellowes mender l Snout the tinker? S tomtit f 



?^“ g . ht r lhad ‘, But manis but pa^htafoole, IfM fep^adjyT Andthc DuhThad not giuen bin 
• thought 1 had. Thceye c ® Sj p tncc a( j a y f or playing Tyramus , Tie be hanged, 
ire of man hath not feenf, OS® u„ \,i f' j c:_ * Aau. in Pvran 



offer tofay, what mee 



hath not heard 3 the care of ^an hath not feenf, n> a “ 



D 

pcraduentucc , 

tathcr death, 

Veter Quince, Flute, Thisby and the rabble^ f 
{uin. Haue you fent to Bottoms houfe? Ishe come 

Hce cannot be. heard of. Out cfd oubt he is tranf- 

If hee come not, then the Play is mard. It goes 

it forward. Doth it? .. . 

Quin, It is.npt poflible. You haue not a man, in a.l A- 
dilcharge Py>v*w»r,buthe 



not 



to, able to dilcharge T;» buthe. 

Hijf, No 3 hee bath limply the beft wit of any handy- 

akmin An Athens. ... 

%». Yea, and the be ft perfonto, and hee is a very 

Paramour, for a fweete voice. . . 

Thif. Youmuftfay, Paragon. AParamour is ( OQd 

Me vs) a thing of nought, • 

Enter's uug, the loyner* 

--'■-r-- ^*7”” me tinker: dtamm j Rafters , the Duke is comming from theTcm- 

r’, my life. Stolne hencc,and left mee a flcepe? 1 haw p ] e there is cwo or three Lords and Ladies more: 
had amoft rarevifion. lhauehada dreame, palUhefli' lfour f port had gon forward, wee had all 
orman,tolay;whardreameitwas.Manisbut anAfle,f tttnemade men 

hee goe about expound this dreame. Me thought) war, y, ( w< , ct ’ e h u ll v Bottome. Thus hath hee loft fix 

P 211 ceUvvha , t * Me 1 was >f d pence a day, during his life: hee couldenot haue fcaped 

thought! had. But manie r»r»r#*hr TrheeWllr * . i \ hinifix 



auuy, iui piaynig J 1 r> ’ 

He would haue deferued it.Sixpcnceaday^ inT/rdwwj 

Gz « 
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A Mfifiommer mgntcs urcaiuc . — m ^..MKlioinmer mgnteFareame, 

or nothing, 

Snter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are thefe lads? Where are thefe harts? 

Qttin, 'Bottom , 6 mofi couragjous day /O mi 
houre.' 



2kr.Mafters,Tamtodifcourfe wonders: butasW 
not what, ForifI tellyou,! am not true Athenian, U 
tell youeuery thing right as it fell out. 

Oja*. Let vsheare,i"weete5e«o»>. 

5<?r-Nota wordofmee.AH that 1 will tell you 4 i s t ! Ull . 

the Duke hath dined. Get your apparrell together I.JJ AnTerowesto fomething of grearco'nftancy: 

ftrinoc \rr»nr hr'»rrli°c . o " Hi* 5 . J 



yourputnpn 



No more wordes^ Away, go away- 

EnterT\\Qtcu$ y Hyppolita, WPhiloftrate. 



t he. More ftraunge chen true* I neuer may beleeuc 
Thefe antique fables^nor thefe Fairy toyes* 
Louers,and mad men hauefuch Teething braines* 
Such fhaping phantafies,thac apprehend more, 

Then code reafon e uer comprehf nds.The lunatick, 
The louei^and the Poet are ofimagination all compaft 
One lees more diuels^ then va(i hell can holder 
That is the mad man* The louer^all asfrantick, 

Sees Helen f beauty in a brow of v£gjft h 
The Poets eye, in a fine frenzy, rolJing,doth glance 
From heauen toeaith,from earth toheauen. And as 
imagination bodies forth the form esof things 



ittniwnt : thcPoets pcnncturncs them to ftapes, 
Wgtuesto ayerynocliing, a locaU habitation. 
Andaname. Such trickes hathflrong imagination, 

Thatifitwouldbutapprehcndlomcio^, 

Itcomptehends fome bringcr ofthat toy, 

Orin the night, imagining fome f eare, 

Howeaiic is a bufli iuppol’d a Beare? 

mp, Bur^all the flory of the night told ouer. 

And all their minds transfigur’d fo together, 
jdorewitnefleth than fancies images. 



firings to your bcardes, new ribands to 

meete prefcntly at the palace, euery manlookc or 

For, the fhorc and the long is,ourplay is preferd Jaaj 
cafe let Thifty haue deane linnen : and let not him.tk 

plaies the Lyon, pare hisnsiles: forthey fhallhangci - , 

for the Lyons clawcs. And mofi deare A&ors, eatenoO of lone accompany your heirts, 
nions,norgarIicke;forweaieto vttcrfweete breath :aa £v/.Morethentovs,waiceinyourroyallwaIkeSj yout 
I do not doubt but to hear them fay,it is a fwceteComci; ^oorde, your bedde. /u *"* 

Nn rrmrp wnr/jpc . A nrrv 1 * L 



But liowfoeuer, llrangc and admirable, _ 

Enter Letters ;Xy fander .DcmctriuSjHermia And 
Helena. 

TkHere come the louers, full of ioy and mirth, 
loyjgentlc friends , ioy and <refh daies 



n ( haue . 

■the , Come now: what maskes, what daunceslhallwce 

Towearcaway this long ageof three hours,betweene 



atp, Tisfirange,my The feus ythox. thefe icuers fpeakto; Or after Cupper, & bed-time? Where isourvfuall manages 



Ofmirth?WhatReuels arcinhand?Is there no play, 

Toeafe the anguifhofa torturing hower? Call Pbiloftrattt 
Hiloftrate.Hcxc mighty Thefeus* 

T<kSay,what abridgement haue you for this eucningf 
What m ask e, what mufickc? how fhall we beguile 

Thela7.ytymc,ifnot with fome delight? < 

Philofl ; There is a briefc,how many fports are ripe. 

Make choycc,ofwhichyourHighneffewill fee firft, 
tie.The battel! with the cent attres to be fung, 

By an ^rk»M»Eunuche,to the Harpe? 

Weeie none of thar,That haue Itolde my louc, 
b glory of my kinfman Hercules , 

Thq ryot of the cipfie Bacbanstls, j 
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A Micfiofnmer nigfites dreamer^ 

Tearing, the Thracian finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde dcuife : and it was plaid. 

When 1 from Thebe! came laft a conquercr. 

The thrife three Mufes, mourning for the death 
Oflearning,latcdeceaft,in beggery? 

That is fome Satire keene and critical!, 
Notforting.with a nuptiall ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene ofyoungTpvmw 
And his Ioue t hifbp, very tragicall mirth ? 

Mcrry,and tragicallfT edious,and briefe? That is hot !fe, 
And wodrous (Irangc fnow.How fhall we find the cocord 
Of this diicord? 

Philoft , A Play there is,tny Lord, fome ten words long; 
Which is asbriefe,as I haue knowne a play : 

But, by ten words, my Lord it is too long: 

Which makesit tedious* For in all the Play, 

There is notone word apt, oneplayer fitted* 

And tragicall, my noble Lord,it is. For Py ramus , 
Therein, doth kill himfelfc. Which when 1 faw 
Reheard,! mufl confeffe, made mine eyes water: 

But more merry teares thepaffion ofloud laughter 
Neuer fhed* 

Thefe, Whatare they,thatdoeplayit? 

Phil, Hard handed men,that worke in' Athens here, 
Which neucrlabour’d in theirminds till now: 

And now haue toyled theirvnbreathed memories, 
Withthisfamc Play,againft your nuptiall* 
TTtf.Andwecwillhearcit. 

'Phi. No,my noble Lord, it is not for you. Ihaticheard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

V nlefie you can finde Iport in their entenrs, 
Extrcamely flrecchr,and cond with cruellpainc, 

To do you feruicc. 

rhe.l will heare that play. For neuer any thing 
Can be amifTe,when fimplcneflc and ducty tender if. 







Qot bring them in,and take your places, Ladies. 
flip, I loue not to fee wre tchedncfle orecharged; 
Andduety,in his icruice, perifhing. 

TkWhy, gentle fweete, you fhall fee no fuch thing. 

Hip, He fayes, they c an doc nothing i n this kinde. 
the. The kinder vve, to giue them thanks,for nothing. 
Ourfport fhall be, to take what they miftake. 

And what poorc duty c annot doc, noble re ip eft 
Takesicin might, not merit. 

Where 1 haue come, . great Cierkes haue purpofed 
Togreetc me, with premeditated welcomes; 

Wherel haue feenethem fhiucrand looks pale. 

Make periods in the midft offentences. 

Throttle their praftiz’d accent in their fcares, 
Andinconclufion dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. Truft me, fweete, 
Outofthisfilcnce,yet, I pickt a welcome; 

Andin the modefty.of fcarefull duty, 

Iicad as much, as from the rattling tonguc 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence . 

Loue,therefore,and tong-tide fimplicity, 

InlcalL, fpeake moff,to my capacity. 
tbilofl. So pleafe your Grac e, the Prologue is addreff, 
Duk. Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue, 

Pw.Ifwee offend,itis with our good will. 

That youfhould thinke, we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To fhew our fimple skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Confidcrthen,we come but in defpight. 

We doe not come,as minding to content you, 

Our true in tent is . a 1 1 for your delight, 

Wee are not here. That you (liquid here repent you, 
AeA&orsare at hand: and, by their fhowe, 

•ouihallknoYy all, that you are like to knoyve, 

G q ’she. 









T^.This fellow doth not (land vpon points* 

Lyf, He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colte :he e 
knowcsnottheftoppe, A good raoralrmyLord.lt is not 
enough to fpeake ; but to Ipeaketrue. 

//yp. Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, like a child 
on a Recorder, a found; but not in gouernement. 

the, His fpcach was like a tangled Chaine; nothing i m . 
paired,but all dilordercd. Whoisnext? 

£wterPy ramus, <*»^Thisby , and. WalI,<r»dMoone- 



(Line, and Lyon. 

Pr<?/^tfi?.Gentles,perchanceyou wonderat this ftiow. 
But,wonder on, till truthe make all things plaiue. 

This man is PyramtuJifyou would knowe; 

This beautious Lady Tbf&y is ccrtainc. 

This man, with lyme and roughcaft,doth prefent 
Wall, that vile wall,which did thefe louers funder: 
And through wals chinke, poore foules,they are content 
To whifper. At the which., let no man wonder. 

This raaiijWith lanteme, dogge,andbufh ofthorne, 
Prefcnteth moone-fhine.For ifyou will know. 

By moone-fhine did thefe louets thinke no fcornc 
To mcete at Ntnus tombe, there, there to wooe.- 
This grizly be aft (which Lyon high t by name) 

The crafty Thy [by, comming firft by nighr. 

Did fcarre away,orrather did affright: 

And as fhe fled,her mantle fhe did fall: 

Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did flame, 

Anon comes PyramtuS weete youth, and tall. 

And findeshis trufty 7'bifbyes mantle flaine: 

Whereat, with blade,with bloody blamefuli blade, 
nebrauelybroachc his boyling bloody bread. 

And Tbifby, tarying in Mulberry (bade, 

His dagger drewe, and dyed. For all the reft. 

Let Lyon , Moone-JhmeJVall, and louers twainc, 
Atlargc difeourfe, while here they doe remaine, ^ 



— —/vmiaiouiiner nigncesmcame. 

The, 1 wonder,ifthe Lyon be to fpeake. 

Pfwtf.No wonder, my Lord. One Lyon may, when 
fanny Ad^s doe. 

Exit Lyon,Thy$by,4«/Moonemine, 

jffal In thisfamc enterlude it doth befall. 

That I, one Flute ( by name) prefent a wall: 

And fuch a wall, as I would haue you thinke 
That had in it a cranied hole or chinke: 

Through which the Iouers,^r4«w«j,and Thisby, 

Did whifper often, very fecretly, 

Thislotne,this roughcaft,and this ftone doth fhowe. 

That I am that fame wall : the truth is fo. 

And tbisthe cranieis,righ t and finifter. 

Through which thefearefulllouersarctowhifper. 

The. Wouldyou defire lime and haire to fpeake better? 

Deme. It is the wittie ft partition, thateuerl heard dif- 
courfe, my Lord. 

Tbe.Pyramw drawes neare the wall.-filence. 

Vj. C grim Iookt night,o nighr, with hue fo blacke, 

0 night, which euer arr,when day is not: 

0 night, O night, alacke, aiacke, alacke, 

Ifeare my Tbtsbyesyromifc isforgot. 

And thou A wall, 6 fweete, olouely wall, 
Thatftandftbecweeneberfathers ground and mine. 

Thou wall, 6 wall, O fweete and louely wall, 

Showe mee thy chinke, to blink through,with mine eyne, 
Thankcs curteous wall./< 5 >#£ fhield thee well,for this. 

But what fee I ? No Thifby doe I fee. 

0 wicked wall, through whomc I fee no blifle, 

Curft be thy ftones, for thus deceiuing mce, 

T he. The wall mee thinkes, being fenfible,(hould curfe 
agaioe. 

fyr.No,in truth Sir,he fhould v.ot.'Decciuing mee is 
Thifiyts cue ; fhe is to enter no w,and I amtofpy 
Her through the wall. You (hall fee it will fall 
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Pat as I told you yonder flic comes, Shterrlti 
T^.Owall, full often haft thou heard my moncs 
For parting my faire Pyramu, and mee. 

My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftoncsj 

Thy ftoncsj with lime and hay ireknit now againc, 

I fee a voice : now will I to the chinke. 

To fpy and I can hcare my Thifby es fa c e , ih j (it ? 
rhtf. My loue thou art, my louc I thinke. 

P/.Thiukc what thou wilrj am thylouers Grace; 
Andyhke L/mander , am Itruffy 
T'bifs And I, like Hcleny'iW the fates me kill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus 3 to precrtUy was fo true. 
lkiJ.!\s Skafa!usx.o vroc-us, I toyou. 

° n ’ee, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
t/j//", Ikifle the walks hole; not your lips at all, ' 
vyr. Wilt thou, at iVi«#/m®mbe,meete meftraightway! 
yfy , Tide lifc,.tyde death, I come withontdclay. 

W . «/, 1 hits haue I , Wally my part dilchargedfo; 
And, beingdone, thus wall away dochgoe, 
-D;//^Nowis theMoon vfedjbctween the two neighbc;;, 
Dcme. No remedy,my Lord > wlien wals arefo wi!fuJl,to 
hcare without warning. 

Z>«fr-^ # Thisistheftllieft fluffc,that cueiT heard, 
Duke. The beftj in this kinde 3 are but fhadowcsiaoi 
tn e worft are no worfe* ifimagination amend them, 
Dutch, It in uft be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Dm(e, If tve imagine no worfc ofthem,then they of the- 
icluesjthey maypaflefor excellent men. Here come tiW 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <**dMoone-fhine, 

Lyon. You Ladies,youf who ft* gentle hearts do fare 
1 he fmalleft monftrous rooufe, that creepeson floorej 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roare* 

Then know that I, as Snug the Joyner am 



~K Mid lommer nigh te? d f came. 

^ Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 
f orj iflfhou!djas Lyon, come in ftrife. 

Into thisplaccj ’twere pitty on my life, 

■pnk.h very gentle beaft. and of a good conference. 
Pitre. The very beft at a bcaft,my Lord } chat ere I law.' 
lj[. This Lyon is a very fox/or his valour. 

' 2%, True : and a goofe for his diferetion, 

Z>?,Not fo my LorduFor h is valour cannot carry h is di £ 
cretion rand the fox carries the goofe, 

Pttkj. His diferetion, I am lure, cannot carry his valour. 
For the goofe carries not the fox* Tt is well ,-Ieaue it to his 
aifcretion,and let vs liften to the Moone. 
^/offve.Thislanthorne doth the horned moone preient, 
D^we.Helhouldhaue worne the hornes,on his head. 
Drk. He is nocrefcenr,and his homes are inuifible,withe 
Lithe circumference. 

Moonty This lant home doth the horned moone prelent, 
My felfejthe roan ith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

.Dnkf.T'n is is thegreateft errourofallthereft;then)an 
fliould be put into the lanthorne.How is it elfe the man ith 
Mocine? 

T)eme % Hz dares not come there, for the candle . For, 
you fee, it is already in fnufFe. (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone, Would hee woulde 
.Dtfkf* ft appearesjby his fmall light of diferetion , that 
hee is in the wane : but yet in curtefie, in all reafon, wee 
mull llay the time, 

Ljfw* Proceede, Moone* 

Moony All that I hauetofay,istotelIyou, that the lan- 
thoineisthe Moone,l the man ith Moone,this t borne bufh 
m y thorne bufli, and this dogge my dogge. 

Why? All thcfelhould be in the lanthornc : for all 
are in the Moone, But filence ; here comes 7T/y£y, 

, Enter Thifby, 

?,This is ould Nimes turnbe. Where is my Ioue?J>w,Oh, 
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T>em, Well roard, Lyon, 

Duke, Well runne,T 
DutcheJfe.WeW {hone Moone. Truly,the Moonefhinei 
with a good grace. ' 

VVcl 1 mouz’d, Lyon y 
Dent. And then came Pyrdmus. 

Lyf, And To the Lyon vani (It. 

Enter Pyaamus. 

Pyr. Sweete Moone* I thanke thce,for thy funny beam 
I thanke thee* Mo on e,f or finning now fo bright. 

For by thy gratious .golden* glittering beanies* 
Itruftto take of trueft ihifby fight. 

But flay : ofpight/but marke, poore knight. 

What dreadfull dole is here? 

Eyes do you fee/ How can it bee.' 

O dainty duck* o deare/ 

Thy mantle good,what, flaind with blood? 
Approach ye F uries fell, 

O fates come,come, cut thread and thrummed 
Quaile, ctufh, conclude, and quell, 

Duke. This paflion,& the death of a dearefriend woulc 
goe neere to make a man looke fad, 

Dutch. Bcfhre we my heart, but I pitty the man* 
Pyr. O, wherefore* Nature*did ft thou Lyons frame? 
Since Lyon vilde hath here deflour’d my deare. 

Which is,no* no : which was the faireftdame 
That liu’d, that lou’d, that lik’t,that lookit with eheere. 
Come teares,confound* outfword, and wound 
The pappe of Pyramtu : 

I, that lefepappe, where heart doth hoppe. 

Thus dyl, thus, thus, thus. 

Nowamldead, nowamlflcd,my fouleis inthesfcy* 
Tongueloofethy light, Moonctake thy flight, 
Nowdy, dy, dy,dy* dy. 



i^WoNoDic-but an ace for him.Fot he isbuconc ( 
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f Lefle then an ace,man. For he is dead,he is nothing. 
zjL With the helpeofa Surgeon,he might yet rcco- 
andyet prooue an Afle, 

Put How chance Moone-lhine is gone before Ithifby 
, n mes backe, and Andes her loucr, 

V, shec will findehim, by flarre- light. Here fhee 
and her paflion ends the Play. 

Methinkes*flie flaould not vie a long one, forfuch 
ityr'amM : 1 hope.fhe will be briefe, 
pemet A moth will turne the baltancejwhich p yramm s 
which rhiib/is the better : hefor a man ; God warnd vs : 

JbeJor a worn an; God bleflc vs. 

At/: She hath fpied him already, with thofe fwceteeyes, 
<Deme. And thus (heme ane s* videlicet ; 

Tiw.Afleepe my loue? What,dcad my doue? 

S^ejpeake. Quite dumbe?Dead,dead? Atutabc 
Mult couer thy fweete eyes. 

Thefelilly lippes, this cherry nofe, 

Ibefc yellow cowflippecheekes 
*te gon, are gon : louers make mone 5 
His eyes were greene, as lcckcs, 

0 fillets thtee,come* come, to mce* 

With hands as pale as milke. 

Lay them in gore*finceyou haue fnore 

With (heeres,his threede of filke. 

Tongue, not a word : come tiufly fword* 

Come blade,tny bre aft imbrew: 

*nd fare well friends : thusT hffby ends: 

Adieu } adieujadieu. , , , 

Duit.CMcone-Jbwe and lyon are leftto buty the dead, 

!)«»<•. I, and Wafl to. , 

Ljon. Nojl aflure you,thc wall is downe* that parted 
tair fathers. Will it pleafe you, to fee the Epilogue,or to 
taweaBergomaskc dauncc*betvvcen two ofour co P* n Y* 
Hj. 
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AMicHommer nights clrcamet^-p^ ft Midlommer nightcs dTcamc 

Duke, No Epilogue, Iprayyou, ForyotirPlay 

€xcufe,Ncuercxcufc: Forwhcn the Play ersarealld h 



there needc none to be blamed, Mary, ifheethatvvrV' 
had played TyrAmw, and hangd himfclfein Tkifa 
ter, it wouldhaue beene a fine Tragedy : and foit is ti?' 

and very notably difcharg’d.But come your Burponuslt 

letyour Epilogue alone, b 11 

The iron tongue of midnighthach tolde tweltie, 
Loucrs to bed, tis almoft Fairy tim e. 

1 feare we lhall outfteepe the comming morne 
As much as wee thi s nigh t haue ouerwatch r. 

This palpablegrofle Play hath well beguil’d 
The heauiegate of night. Swcete friends, to bed. 

A fortnight holde we this folemnitie. 

In nightly Reuels, and new iollity, 
fkrfrPuckc, 

'Tuck . Now the hungry Lyons roarcs. 

And the wolfe beholds the Moonej 
Whilft the heauie ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taskc foredoone. 

Now the wafted brands doe glowe, 

Whilft the fcricch-owle ,fcr icc hing lo wd, 

Puts the wretcb,that lyes in woe. 

In remembrance of a Ihrowde, 

Now it is the tim e of night. 

That the graues, all gaping wide, 

Euery one letsfotthhisfprighr. 

In the Church way paths to glide. 

And wee Fairies, tnatdoerunne. 

By the triple HccAtes tcame. 

From the prefence oftheSunne, 

Following darkeneflelike a dreame, 
Nowarefrollick.-notamoufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 
lam fenr, with broomc, before, 



to tvieepc the dull, behinde the dore. 

Enter King A»d Queene of Far ier,xvith all theirtraine , 
^.Through the houfe giuc glimmering light, 
Bythedcadanddrowfie fier, 

Euery Elfe and Fairy fpright. 

Hop as light as birds from brier, 

'And this dittic after mee,Sing,and dauncc it trippingly, 
T/M,Firftrehearfcyourfong ! by rote, 
loeach word a warbling note. 

Hind in hand, with Fairy grace, 
fill we fing and bleflc this place, 

O^.Now,vntill thcbreakcofday. 

Through this houfe,each Fairy ftray. 
to the befl bride be d will wee: 

Which by vsfhallblefledbe: 

And the iffue, there create, 

Etier lhall befortunatc: 

Sofhall all the couples three 
krtrueinlouingbe: 

Aid the blots of natures hand 
Stall not in their iftue ftand , 

Ncaet mole, hare-lippe,nor fcarre, 

Normaikc prodigious, fuch as are 
Defpifcdin natiuicic, 

Shallvpon their children be. 

With this field deaw confecrate, 

Buery Fairy take hisgate, 

And each feuerall chamber b/efle, 
through this palace, with fyveete peace, 

Buetlhallinfafctyrcft, 

And the owner of it bleft* 

Wppe away : make no (lay: 

Meete me all, by breakc ofday. Exeunt, 
min, Ifwc fhado wes h auc offended^ 
but this (and all is mendedj 
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■that you hauebut flumbrcd here. 
While thefe vifions did appcarc* 

And this weake and idle theame. 

No moreyielding but a dreame. 
Gentles, doe not reprehend. 

If you pardon, wee will mend. 

And, as 1 am an hone ft T«c£,, 

If we haue vneamed luck, 
r Now to fcape the Serpents tongue. 
We will make amends, ere long: 
EIfc,the Puck * Iyer call. 

So,good night vntoyou all. 

Giue meyour hands, if wc be friends: 
And Rofon lhall rcftorc amends, 

/lUTirr^m 

FINIS. 





